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	1. One: Why am I a Dragon?

"Toothless!" A panicked feminine voice screeched. "What did you do to me!?"

Toothless could only sit there with a confused expression upon his face as he watched the female dragon across from him jump around and screech in panic. It just wasn't any dragon though. It was a female night fury. Its eyes were a shocking emerald green and its scales was a shade lighter than his own, tinting violent in the sunlight. She was smaller than he, but was very similar in structure. The only thing that set him off was the dragon's back left leg. Instead of a normal leg, in its place was a mere stump.

"Answer me!"

Toothless was shook from his thoughts as the dragon yelled once more. He honestly didn't know who she was or how she got there. How she even knew his name was beyond him. "I, um, I don't know?"

It turned out to be the wrong answer as it only proved to set her off even more.

"You don't know?" The night fury looked beyond furious. "You don't know!? One minute we are flying through the sky with me on your back as a human! The next thing I know, I wake up and I'm a dragon! A FEMALE DRAGON! How did this happen!?"

His eyes widened. "Wait! You...you're Hiccup!?"

The female dragon only growled lowly and snorted. "Who else would I be!?"

Toothless could only shake his hid as his mind tried to wrap around the fact that this was indeed his human standing before him looking very much like a dragon. "Um, now, uh, Hiccup, just calm down."

Hiccup's eyes only widened and he gaped. "Calm down? Calm down?! I am a fire breathing lizard and you want me to calm down?!"

Toothless rolled his eyes at the term and stood. "Look, how are we supposed to think with all your shouting?"

"How am I supposed to calm down?! I wake up and I'm a dragon! A night fury! And you want me to calm down?!" Hiccup yelled and continued to panic.

Toothless sighed, finally fed up with his rider. Sure, it was very amusing to watch as the female Hiccup ran and tripped all over the cove, but he had to do something before she really hurt herself. She was, after all, very prone to accidents. Toothless ran and jumped suddenly, surprising the female night fury, and quickly pinned her to the ground.

Hiccup landed with an thud on the hard ground, the larger night fury's paws pressed harshly against his shoulders.

"Hiccup! Calm down!"

The dominance and assertiveness laced in the voice caused him to whimper pitifully, his ears flattening against his head. Toothless saw this and lifted the bulk of his weight from her, though she still remained pinned to the ground.

"Just calm down, Hiccup. Can you do that for me?" He asked, this time with a much softer voice.

He felt Hiccup shift underneath him and watched as he slowly nodded. Toothless sighed and moved to get off of her. Hiccup sat up, a little unsteady as she was still not used to her new body. She shook the dirt from her scales and looked up at the sky. She sighed.

"Sorry. I guess I over reacted a bit."

Toothless shook his head. "No. You had every right to act the way you did. Heck, if I woke up as a human, I'd probably do the same."

Hiccup smiled softly and nodded. "Right." Then he frowned. "The sun is setting though and we're stuck in this cove with no way out. We still don't know how or why I'm a female dragon and I still down know how to work this body." Hiccup growled lightly.

She walked unsteadily away from Toothless and slowly laid down. He watched as the sun danced off her scales and found his cheeks warming up. She was the most beautiful dragon he had ever had the pleasure of meeting...

'Wait!' his mind screamed. 'Hold up! This was Hiccup he was thinking about! His best friend! His human best friend. Well, he wasn't human at the moment, but that wasn't the point. It was Hiccup! He wasn't supposed to be thinking such things about him...er...her...'

He took a deep breath. There was nothing wrong with thinking his friend was attractive, especially when said friend happened to be a gorgeous female night fury at the moment. Toothless sighed. It had been so long since he had last seen another of his kind, even longer since had last seen a female night fury. His thoughts were totally plausible.

Anyways, there were more important things to think about like finding out why Hiccup was a female Night Fury.

As Toothless was caught in his inner mind battle, Hiccup watched from where she lay. The way Toothless would glance over at her made her shiver. His eyes were so intense. What was he thinking about?

Hiccup merely shrugged and laid her head on her paws. She was still getting used to this body. Being a dragon was so weird. That being said, how exactly was she a dragon? She remembered going flying with Toothless as they would every evening. They were high up in the clouds when she recalled feeling a chill before sleep started to take over. Hiccup had managed thankfully to steer them back to the cove before sleep could overtake them.

When they awoke, Hiccup was in the body of a dragon. A female Night Fury at that. Though the reason was still unclear, they were closer to figuring out how this had happened. Hiccup got up and wobbled over to where Toothless still sat, staring at the spot she had just moved from. Finally grasping how to move the muscles in her tail, Hiccup waved the tip of it with her two fins in front of his face. Toothless blinked in surprise and turned to see Hiccup sitting beside him.

"Toothless! I remembered something!"

Toothless tilted his head. "And that would be?"

"When we were flying, I remember feeling odd when we passed through that large cloud. I don't know how, but I think that cloud may be a clue as to how I'm like this. After we flew through it, I remember feeling very tired."

Toothless nodded thoughtfully, but suddenly looked confused. "That being the case, how am I not a human? If it turned you into a dragon, wouldn't it have turned me into a human?"

Hiccup frowned. "I didn't think of that."

"But maybe it only works on humans?" He suggested, trying to bring hope back into his friend's eyes. "If we have a clue on how you're a dragon, we may be able to find a way to change you back."

The female dragon sighed and slowly curled up. She wrapped her tail around herself and rested the tip beside her head. Toothless was amazed at how small his friend looked curled up like that. He was about to ask if she was alright when he heard something. It was a sniffle. His eyes widened when he realized that Hiccup was crying. He crooned worriedly. The sun had set by now and darkness had settled over the cove. There was a hoot of an owl and Hiccup jumped, quickly throwing her tail over her eyes and started to shiver.

Toothless' heart fluttered in worry, so he lay down beside, draping a wing over the smaller dragon and pulling her close. Hiccup yelped in shock before quickly snuggling into the warmth of her best friend. She was thankful to escape the chilly night air. Toothless was thankful he was blessed with dark scales as he was sure if they were any lighter, his blush would sure be very noticeable.

Toothless tried to focus on calming his racing heart. Why was he reacting like this? They were just friends, nothing more…but even so, why was he thinking this way? Toothless felt conflicted and his mind muddled over these outlandish thoughts until sleep claimed him hours later.


	2. Two: Maybe

**Hello. me again with the next chapter of this story. You better like it because I was up all night Wednesday and on into Thursday morning working on it. Thanks to Loki-miko, who is helping, and brwainer, who is my beta reader. So there shouldn't be many mistakes with spelling or grammar. I hope you enjoy this as much as I did when I was starring at the screen with droopy eyes writing this. When you have an idea, you just got to get it down. Anyways, here is the next chapter. I hope you enjoy. Remember! Read and Review! =^)**

* * *

><p>Toothless awoke way before Hiccup to try and decide what was wrong with him. After some careful consideration, he found he liked Hiccup. Not just as friends, but like like. When Hiccup was still human, Toothless would get mad whenever Astrid dragged him off or if Hiccup spent more time with her than him. Toothless never knew why he was mad, but now he did. From the very start, he had loved Hiccup. Not the friendly way, but more than that. And it seemed the gods had favored him. So many years he was alone, no one of his species around. He would sit alone all through mating season without a partner, without a mate. Toothless had always had a special connection with Hiccup. A strong bond and a strong friendship. But now that he knew he loved Hiccup, being friends was going to be weird for him. The gods had blessed him by turning the one he loved into a dragon. A beautiful, female dragon. Hiccup was his and he was going to make sure of that. Astrid was not going to get in the way this time. The more he thought about that girl, the more he was angered. Hiccup loved her and not him. A growl escaped his throat. No. Hiccup couldn't love that girl anymore. He was a girl now. Hiccup couldn't love her! He would make sure of it. She was always taking his Hiccup from him and it only made him more angry and jealous. At the time he didn't know that he loved Hiccup. But now he did and he would make sure that Astrid wouldn't take the Viking turned dragon away from him. Hiccup was his and his alone. Nobody else's. He would make sure of it!<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup slowly awoke and opened her eyes, blinking the sleepiness away. She remembered having the weirdest dream last night. She dreamed that she had turned into a dragon! A female dragon! The thought of her silly dream made her laugh. But when she laughed, it came out more of a dragon like grumble. Hiccup recoiled in shock and looked down and saw she had paws instead of hands. Scales instead of skin. A tail that shouldn't be there. Three legs and a stump to walk on. Wings on her back. Her ears were sensitive for she could hear for miles. Her eyesight was sharper than she could have ever imagined. Her nostrils were filled with all different sorts of scents, some she didn't even know existed. She was a dragon. It had been no dream, no matter how much she wanted it to be. It was real. Emotions flooded over her at once. Pain, hurt, anger, panic, shock, worry. All these emotions filled her mind as she thought about how everything would change. Nothing would be the same. How would her father react once he found out that his son was now a female night fury? How would Astrid? Oh gods! Astrid. The name made more pain, anger, and despair flood over her. Astrid. The name filled her mind with all the times the two had shared together. All the good and bad. Hiccup felt like going to a corner of the cove and crying her heart out. She was a dragon and would never be with the love of her life again. No. Astrid was a human and she was a dragon. Not to mention a female dragon at that. She would never work in the blacksmiths again. Never be able to see her friends. Her human friends. Why did the gods hate her so much? Why did they enjoy making her life miserable? What had she ever done to them? They just had to make her feel worse by turning her into a female dragon. Hiccup looked up and glared at the sky. Why couldn't this all be a dream. A nightmare? Why did all the bad stuff happen to her? Why? What had she ever done to deserve this? The gods could have at least fixed her leg when they made her into a dragon. But no. They didn't. It just made her suffer more. She would never see her friends and family again. A tear slipped from her eye and slid down her face. Why her? She thought. Why couldn't this have happened to someone else like Snotlout or a fish. Why her? She was never going to have a normal life. She was never going to feel normal again. She was a dragon. A dragon. Stoik would probably be ashamed. Having a dragon as a son turned daughter would be embarrassing. What was he going to do when he stepped down from chief? Let a dragon take over? And Astrid. Astrid would probably go running to Snotlout. And Hiccup would have nobody. She would be alone in the world. More tears fell and slid down her cheeks, falling on the ground. Nobody would want her. Her reputation in the village would go down the drain. She wouldn't be Hiccup the useful any more, her given name after she and toothless defeated the red death. She would go back to Hiccup the Useless Dragon. The name rung throughout her head. She was now an emotional wreck. Tears, hundreds of them, fell from her eyes. What would everyone think of her? Would they even know it was her? Why did everything have to go wrong when everything had just gotten better. She had defeated a huge dragon. Won the respect of her father and village. Got the girl. Gotten some friends. And had a night fury as a best friend. Everything was perfect. That is until this happened. It ruined everything. Everything was so messed up. Nothing would be the same. Even if she could be turned back, she could still be a girl. She may never be the boy Viking she once was. The gods hated her and it was a proven fact. They took everything away when it had just gotten better.<p>

Hiccup was so caught up in her emotional mess that she hadn't noticed Toothless come and sit beside her. Toothless had been laying on a tall rock when he heard her crying and came over to see what was wrong. Toothless crooned and nuzzled her. Hiccup looked up at him with big sad eyes. Toothless crooned again and licked her cheek. "No matter what happens, you still got me." he whispered and Hiccup smiled. Yes. She thought. She still had a friend. Her best friend. A night fury. Maybe there was hope in the world after all. The teen sniffed and looked at Toothless who licked her cheek again. She didn't know why he was doing it but it did make her feel a little better. She smiled at him before getting up and hobbling over to the lake for a drink. Toothless watched as Hiccup bent down and took a drink from the lake. He had a good view from where he was sitting. A very good view indeed. A smile played across his lips. Toothless silently snuck up behind her. Hiccup did not even hear him because after all, Toothless was a night fury. Toothless smiled and suddenly nipped Hiccup on the rump. It shocked hiccup so much that she jumped and practically fell into the lake. Toothless laughed before jumping in with her. Hiccup was really confused. One minute she's drinking from the lake and the next, toothless is nipping her in the rear causing her to fall into the lake. As soon as she had resurfaced, she saw toothless backing away. Oh you better back away. The embarrassed and confused female thought. Then, to add to her confusion, Toothless ran forward and jumped into the lake, splashing more cold water all over her. Toothless resurfaced and started to laugh in his dragon like manner. "You should have seen your face! It was priceless! You were scared when I came running! Hahahahaha!" Toothless laughed while Hiccup wasn't all that amused. "Yeah. Hahaha. I was so scared that the giant lizard would crush me!" she said in mock fear. Toothless continued laughing while Hiccup had enough. She started to paddle to the shallows where she stood and walked out of the lake with water dripping off her hide. It being the middle of autumn made being wet and out in the cold air freezing. The freezing teen walked over and laid down in a spot of sunlight from the rising sun, trying to get warm. She was shivering and Toothless must have noticed this because he hurriedly got out of the water worrying about her health. Hiccup heard Toothless coming up behind her and she turned away and put her tail over her eyes. Toothless didn't mind and laid down beside her. He put a wing over her like he did the night before and started to lick her behind the ear. Hiccup, who was now confused and shocked at Toothless, pulled her tail off her eyes and looked back at him. "What are you doing?" she asked and toothless stopped licking her. "Your cold." he said and started licking her again. Hiccup was very confused as the larger dragon continued licking her head, moving to her neck. A loud purr was coming from Toothless as he groomed her making the dragon turned teen more confused. Hiccup didn't know what the dragon was doing, but went along with it, laying there as Toothless warmed her up. Then, out of her shock, she started purring too. She didn't know why, she just did. The two dragons lay in the cove, both purring as Toothless tried to warm Hiccup back up. The female dragon lay against the larger male as he groomed her. Toothless was happy on the inside. Hiccup was actually letting him groom her after what he did to her. Though, Hiccup wasn't one to hold grudges. Toothless was happy as he groomed the smaller female.

After Toothless finished grooming Hiccup, the two lay on the sun, soaking in its warmth. Hiccup was now happy, until her stomach grumbled with hunger. Toothless must have heard her stomach because the next thing she knew, Toothless was up and walking over to the lake. The female fury watched as the larger dragon waited at the edge of the lake, ready to strike at any fish that swam by. Something suddenly caught his eye. It was a fish. A very good sized one. One perfect for Hiccup. The large dragon crouched ready as the fish started to pass by. And just like that, Toothless shot out like lightning, teeth sinking into the fish. Toothless proudly raised from the lake and trotted back over to were the female was. Toothless dropped the fish in front of her and smiled. Hiccup smiled at him before sniffing the fish. She hadn't eaten in two days and the fish smelled good through her dragon nostrils, but she had never eaten a raw fish before. Toothless, seeing Hiccup's concern, knew what was needed to be done. He took the fish and swallowed it whole. Then a moment later, gagged it back up in front of the now disgusted Hiccup. She looked at the fish and back to Toothless. She was hungry and Toothless was nice enough to catch this for her, so, why not? She thought and opened her mouth, taking in the fish. Suddenly, he teeth retracted and she found herself tilting her head back and swallowing it whole. Surprisingly, this time she ate it, it was actually good. But she knew that they couldn't survive off fish. They would eventually run out of fish in the lake and would soon starve to death. They had to get out of here.

"Toothless?" she asked as the male say behind her. "Yes?" he replied. "How are we going to get out of here? I mean, if we don't get out soon, we will starve to death. That catch was just pure luck and still. If we don't get out soon, we could die from hunger." the Viking turned dragon said and Toothless nodded in agreement. "I got out of here once. The time you were attacked by that nightmare. I climbed the wall in a frenzy." Toothless said smiling. Hiccup smiled too and lay back down to think. How to get out. How to get out. The teen thought. "Maybe we could climb the walls." she suggested. "you got out that way. We should try. Considering there's no other way out." hiccup said and Toothless nodded in agreement. "We could try." he said and Hiccup smiled and for up. He looked at her and sighed. "Then sooner we get out of here, the better." she said and Toothless nodded.

Astrid sat on the steps if he chief's house and sighed. Search parties had been arranged and most of the villagers went out looking for the pair known as Hiccup and Toothless. And to much of hers and Stoik's disappointment, they had come back empty handed with no Hiccup or Toothless. She sighed. Where could they be? she thought to herself. She kicked a rock and it went flying down the hill that the chief's house rested on. When she had kicked the rock, the tip of her boot made an indenture on the ground. She saw this as she moved her foot. That's when it hit her. "The cove!" she shouted and mentally slapped herself for not remembering. how could she forget something like that? And with that, Astros hopped up and ran into the forest heading toward the cove.

* * *

><p>"Ah!" came from a female dragon as she fell from the wall. Apparently when thinking of the plan to get out, they had forgot that it would be very hard to climb out with three legs. Hiccup hissed in frustration, getting up. Toothless hurried over to see if she was okay. She told him yes and was a little confused by the dragon's behavior. Toothless was acting differently. Hiccup shook off that thought and watched as Toothless sat in front of her. "It's hopeless! Well never get out!" Hiccup cried. Toothless sighed and walked over, giving her a lick on the cheek. Hiccup looked at him confused. Toothless had been acting weird ever since she was crying this morning. Now the sun was all the way up showing it was noon and they were still trapped. "I give up! It's too hard to climb!" she shouted and Toothless only chuckled at the smaller dragon's cry. He licked her again and laid down. The female fury gave up and laid down beside Toothless, her head rearing on her paws. The two say in silence for a moment when Toothless' ears twitched. "Someone's coming!" he said and getting in front of Hiccup. Confused by the dragon's actions, hiccup sat up and looked at the small entrance to the cove. Toothless was right. He could hear them. They were getting closer. She crouched behind Toothless as the footsteps got louder and closer. The dragons watched as a shadow of a human was at the entrance and out stepped..."Astrid!" Hiccup shouted happily. Too happily for Toothless' liking. Astrid gasped when she saw not only Toothless, but another night fury.<p>

Astrid had finally found and made her way to the cove. This was the one place they had to be. Astrid stepped in and looked around. That's when she heard a roar she turned and gasps when she saw Toothless with another dragon behind him. Astrid could see that this dragon was a little bit smaller and a different shade of color than toothless. Though, it had the same features. Astrid gasped when she found that this was a Night Fury. She took step towards them only to have toothless growl at her. The other Dragon behind him growled to him and to Astrid it looked like they were having a conversation. Finally it looked like the smaller dragon won because Toothless stopped growling and the smaller dragon came out from behind him. Astrid gasped when she saw it was missing it's left back leg and she felt sorry for it. But before she could tale in anything else, she remembered something. Where was Hiccup? "Toothless? Where's Hiccup?" She asked looking around the cove for any sign of her boyfriend. Toothless grumbled something and nodded to the other dragon. Astrid was confused. "What do you mean? Where's Hiccup?" Astrid asked again now confused. She saw Toothless role his eyes and gesture to the smaller night fury. Astrid raised an eyebrow. "Are you trying to say that, that is Hiccup?" she asked really confused and both dragons nodded. Astrid was really confused. The dragons were telling her that the smaller night fury was Hiccup. Astrid cautiously approached the two, earning a growl from Toothless. Astrid held her hands up in defiance showing she meant no harm. Hiccup growled at Toothless and walked over to her. Well, more like hobbled. Hiccup got to Astrid and she patted her head. "You poor thing!" Astrid said rubbing Hiccup's head. "Yeah. You're a good boy! Yes you are!" Astrid cooed in a baby like voice earning a grumble from Hiccup. As she said that, Toothless burst out laughing. That girl is so dumb! Can't she see that Hiccup is defiantly not a boy. Hiccup growled at Toothless and Astrid stopped scratching him. "Was it something I said?" she asked and Hiccup grumbled, sitting down. Toothless didn't like the time Astrid was spending with his Hiccup so he trotted over there and sat beside Hiccup, nuzzling her. Hiccup grumbled and Astrid just looked at the two in confusion. "Okay! What is going on here!" Astrid yelled throwing her hands into the air. Toothless growled and nodded to Hiccup and back to Astrid. Astrid only raised an eyebrow in confusion. Toothless rolled his eyes and gestured to Astrid and back to Hiccup. Astrid only sighed in frustration. " What are you trying to say?" Astrid asked. Hiccup, who was watching the little conversation, remembered something. She still could write! Yeah! That was it! She could write what Toothless was trying to say which she didn't know what it was either. Hiccup turned to Toothless who was just as frustrated as Astrid. "what are you trying to tell her Toothless?" Hiccup asked and toothless looked back at her. "I'm trying to tell her that you're a girl." toothless said smiling. Hiccup frowned but used her tail to clear the dirt, making a nice place to write. "What are you doing?" Toothless asked and the female just rolled her eyes. "I'm communicating." she answered and used one of her claws to start writing.

Astrid watched as Hiccup wrote in the dirt. After about two minutes, she was done and she read it. "I a girl." she read aloud. Astrid just looked at Hiccup in confusion. "Who's a girl?" she asked and hiccup rolled her eyes. She wrote again. "Me." Astrid read aloud. "So are you saying that you're a girl?" Astrid asked and Hiccup nodded. Astrid then just burst out laughing. Hiccup grumbles and turned away and laid down. Toothless glared at the laughing Viking warrior, before turning and licking Hiccup's cheek. Astrid was laughing so hard that she was clutching her sides from where they hurt. Finally, she stopped laughing and stopped to catch her breath. After catching get breath, she saw toothless looking at her with a serious expression. Astrid's smiled dropped into a frown. "You can't be serious?" she asked and Toothless nodded. "You're not joking? Hiccup really is a girl in this little dragon form?" she asked earning another grumble from hiccup and a nod from Toothless. "Ohhh." Astrid said looking at Hiccup. "Sorry Hiccup. But how in the world are you a girl!" Astrid practically shouted. Toothless just rolled his eyes and warbled something that Astrid couldn't understand. "Wait! Hold up! Let me get this straight. My boyfriend suddenly changed into a dragon. But just not any, a night fury. And he's a female?" Astrid said and Toothless nodded. "Ugh! My brain hurts! I'm going to go now and tell Stoik that I found his son, errr, daughter as a dragon in the cove with his, I mean her, dragon Toothless. Yeah. You two just stay there and I'll ..." Astrid didn't get that far because she just plain fainted. The mighty Astrid fainted! Toothless laughed in his dragon like manner and sat beside Hiccup, waiting for the annoying female human to wake up. Hiccup must have noticed that Astrid wasn't talking anymore so she got up and turned around to see Astrid laying on the ground. She looked at Toothless who shrugged.

* * *

><p>Astrid opened her eyes, only to close them as sunlight blinded her. Suddenly, the light vanished and she opened her eyes and shrieked. Standing above her was a dragon she had never seen before. She started backing up when she noticed that she was in the cove. she looked back at the dragon and saw Toothless standing beside it. The it all came rushing back. Finding them in the cove. Finding out Hiccup was a dragon. Finding out Hiccup was a female dragon.<p>

Astrid finally got up and stared at Hiccup and Toothless. "Okay. You two stay here, and I'll go get Stoik." Astrid said before walking away. Before she made it to the exit of the cove, she heard a cry from behind her. She turned around to see Hiccup and Toothless looking expectantly at her. "What?" she asked and Toothless licked his lips. Astrid sighed. She had seen Toothless do that many times before and knew it meant he was hungry. "Okay. I'll bring back some fish." and with that, she left.

Hiccup walked over to a large rock and lay down, smiling at the warmth. Toothless watched her do this and sighed. He laid down in his own little spot. He didn't want that annoying human to come back. He needed to get out of here as soon as possible to get Hiccup away from her. Because Hiccup was his, not hers. She shouldn't be around Hiccup. They would get out somehow. And it was going to be soon.

* * *

><p><strong>Well there you have it! Chapter two. Chapter three will be out in a little while. Maybe today or tomorrow. I don't know. It's not finished yet and I am going to get to work on it here in a minute. I am also looking for a good story to read. brwainer has already given me some and I enjoyed them but sometimes I get bored and have nothing to do so i like to read. If any of you have or know a good story that you want me to read, just review and tell me. Please! <strong>

**Anyways, thanks for reading! Review or the ghost of the pig you ate for lunch will come to haunt you. Aka: Bacon. That was lame but I felt like writing that. Anyways, review please!**


	3. Three: Escape from Cove

**Okay. So I know I haven't updated for a while and this is a short chapter. I am hoping that i can update soon, but it depends on when i get some time alone to work on this story without my family or pesky sister bothering me. So, I hope you like this chapter. Remember, R&R!**

* * *

><p>Toothless got up from his spot and looked around the cove. There had to be a way out. Toothless looked over and saw the dragon turned Viking was fast asleep on her rock sunbathing. Toothless smiled. She looked so cute. He had been dropping hints all day but the dragoness was just so dense. But she'd find out eventually.<p>

Toothless looked around the cove, searching for a way out. He looked back at the entrance. There were two entrances actually. Toothless looked at the spot on the ledge where Hiccup had sketched him and dropped his writing tool. Toothless knew the entrance up there was little, but maybe, just maybe, he could shoot a really strong fireball up there and make it bigger. Just maybe he could. Toothless nodded to himself and backed away to the other side if the lake facing it. He deep a deep breath and felt the gasses building up at the back of his throat. He made sure his aim was right before closing his mouth with only a little hole of his puckered lips. And he shot the fireball out of his mouth, the strong blueish fireball hot it's tater causing a loud explosion on impact. The noise made birds fly away and woke the sleeping Dragoness, startling her so much, that she fell off her rock. Rocks fell and fell, tumbling onto the lake, the ground shaking. The rockalanch, as Toothless called it, stirred up a whole lot of dust. Soon, the rocks stopped falling and dust blocked both dragon's view of the damage. Hiccup walked from the place she fell and over to Toothless' side. "What did you do?" she asked and the mighty dragon just shrugged. "I don't know, but hopefully it's a way out." he replied. Hiccup only looked at him confused.

The dust had finally cleared and showed a massive pile of rocks leading up to a very wide exit that both dragons could fit through. "Yes!" Toothless shouted happily and trotted over to the rocks and started to climb them. He glanced back at Hiccup. "You coming or you staying there?" he asked and Hiccup sighed and hobbled over. The dragoness started to climb after the male, making sure not to slip. She did not know why they were leaving, seeing as Astrid was going to bring back food for them, but she followed toothless anyways. At one point, halfway up the pile of rocks, Hiccup stepped on a very sharp and pointed rock, causing her to yowl in pain. Toothless stopped his climbing and looked back to see the female sitting on some smooth rocks, licking her paw furiously. Toothless, curious to what she was doing, called down to her. "What ate you doing?" he asked and she looked away from her paw. "I stepped on a sharp rock!" she called and Toothless rolled his eyes. Knowing Hiccup she just had to step on that rock. "You okay?" Toothless asked and Hiccup nodded.

They had soon made their way to the exit, which both where happy to do so. Hiccup followed behind Toothless confused at why they were leaving. Astrid had found them and they were going to be rescued so Hiccup was confused at why they were leaving. Sure, he was happy to get out of there, but Astrid was going to bring them food. So why were they leaving? "Uh, Toothless, not that I don't mind leaving or anything, but, uh, why are we leaving, and since we are leaving, uh, why aren't we going back to the village?" she asked and Toothless stopped walking. "Uh, I, uh, thought I saw something strange on the other side of the island, uh, while we, were, uh, flying, uh, yesterday. Yeah. I wanted to check it out and besides, you haven't ever been on the other side of the island on foot." Toothless said and was relieved when Hiccup seemed to be okay with his explaination. "Okay, but after we are done, can we go back to the village?" Hiccup asked and Toothless looked unsure. "Uh, sure." he said not meaning it, but Hiccup bought it. They started walking again, Hiccup taking the lead, trotting in front of Toothless.

As Toothless fell in behind Hiccup, he knew that he didn't want to go back to the village. But maybe, just maybe, he could get Hiccup to be his mate and then, just maybe they could go back to the village. Toothless smiled. Hiccup, his mate. That sounded good. Hiccup and Toothless. Toothless and Hiccup. That sounded good. Toothless was so caught up in his thoughts that he didnt't notice that Hiccup had stopped walking and he passed her, walking right into a tree.

Hiccup burst out laughing, while Toothless held his nose in pain. All the blood rushed to Toothless' cheeks, and he was glad that his scales were black and hid the blush. They did, didn't they? Hiccup continued laughing. She laughed so long and hard that she was on the ground, clutching her sides with her paws and gasping for breath. "That..*gasp*...was...*gasp* the..funniest...*gasp*...thing...*gasp*...ever." she managed to say,still gasping for breath from her histerical laughing. Toothless was only more embarressed. He wanted to impress her and all he was doing was embarrassing himself. What a way to win a girl's heart.

After ten minutes of laying on the ground gasping for breath and having a laughing fit every minute or so, Hiccup had finally regained her posture, though, every time she looked at Toothless and saw that forming red bump on the end of his nose, she burst out laughing. Toothless was embarrassed and mad at the same time. He was embarrassed that he had ran into a tree infront of Hiccup and mad that she would not stop laughing at him. Sure, he guessed, if their positions would have been switched, he would have laughed too. But, this was different. Hiccup wasn't trying to win his heart. Hiccup had just turned into a female dragon yesterday and he was a guy before then, so, what would be the difference? Hiccup still wouldn't like him. Sure, Hiccup loved him in a friendly way. Like a best friend and a brother. But not the way Toothless wanted her to. He was lonely, the only night fury on the island of Berk and Toothless knew that there wasn't many night furies out there. He was one of the lasts of his kind. The night fury was a rare breed, very hard to find. Night furies were mostly nocturnal, going out at night so they would blend in with the night sky, not to be seen.

Toothless knew his feelings were wrong. He should be helping Hiccup, not trying to win her heart and make moves on her. He was suppossed to be there for her as a friend. Toothless was sure that if their position was the other way around, Hiccup would definatly help him. So, Toothless made a descion. An important. He was suppossed to be there for Hiccup and he was going to be. Despite his feelings, he would not woo her or make a move. She was his best friend and nothing would ever change that. Nothing.

Meanwhile, Hiccup was also having some weird thoughts. Everytime she looked at Toothless, the image of him running into that tree and looking embarrassed keeped coming to mind. He looked so embarrassed and something else. She couldn't describe it. It felt weird. This feeling going on with in her. It was a new feeling that she had never felt before. Not even when Astrid was around. What was this feeling? She couldn't describe it, it was just the image of Toothless looking so flustered pulled a trigger or something. It opened a new feeling inside her. She didn't know what it was, but it made butterflies fly in her stomach when she looked at Toothless. What was this new unfamiliar feeling?

* * *

><p>They had been walking for what felt like hours. Hiccup didn't know where they were. She was just following Toothless and to her, he looked like he didn't know where they were going either. Hiccup knew that they were lost, but didn't say anything. She knew Toothless knew they were lost and she was just going to have to trust that he could get them out of there.<p>

While walking, Hiccup had time to think over the question in her mind. What was this new feeling? She was conflicted. She had no idea of what this feeling was. It was a new feeling and had never felt it before. Ever since Toothless ran into that tree, the image of him looking flustered and embarrassed and cute. Wait, wait, wait! Did she just think that Toothless was cute! She must be loosing her mind. Toothless wasn't cute. He was her best friend. And with that, she cleared her mind of all thoughts and continued following Toothless.


	4. Four: Mine

AN: **Sorry for the long wait. I had four projects do for school and I am still working on one of them, which is a book project, where I have to read the book, write a summary on each chapter, and then do the actual project. I had a mysteries project, which I did on Bigfoot. It took me a week to finish that. I had a social studies project that I had to write a short story on Ancient Egypt, and it had to take place before, after, or during the Opet Festival. Took me two weeks on that, though my story was eleven pages, typed. They loved it so much that my Language Arts teacher wanted to get one of my works and get me published by the end of the year. Then I had a science project that I had to make a 3-D model of a cell. That took forever. So, now, I have three projects out of the way and for once I do not have math/algebra homework. I am on Thanksgiving break and had some free time. I wrote this chapter real late last night, I was up until 3:45 am in the morning. I know it's short, but hopefully you'll enjoy it. I sent it to my beta, brwainer, and he read over it and corrected some mistakes, so hopefully there is no mistakes in here. I know that some of you will be disappointed in me, for as here lately, I am posting short chapters, but I thought that I should stop here, considering that I was half awake and I had kept you waiting long enough. I am going to start on the next chapter tonight. So, you can look forward to the next chapter tomorrow. No promises, but I will try to have it posted by tomorrow night. **

**Anyways, I hope you enjoy this short chapter. So, here is the short chapter that you all have been waiting for.  
>Hope you like it! R&amp;R! <strong>

* * *

><p>They had been walking for ages, Hiccup thought as she followed Toothless, her three legs starting to ache from walking. Even her stump was starting to hurt and she wasn't even doing anything with it. The sun, which had been directly over head, was now setting in the western sky. "Toothless, are we almost there yet?" she asked and Toothless stopped and turned to look at her. "We are almost there." he said and she sighed in relief and frustration. Hiccup just wanted to get wherever they were going.<p>

* * *

><p>Toothless stopped and looked back at Hiccup. "We are almost there." he said and watched her sigh in what it seemed like relief and frustration. Toothless couldn't tell which one. The truth was, he had no idea as to where they were going. He just wanted to get Hiccup away from Astrid and the village. He didn't know why, but he truly despised the girl. He knew, or thought anyway, that she was just with Hiccup because he was the Dragon Tamer, The village hero. She was only with him for attention. Because he was the chief's son. Toothless didn't know if that was true or not, but she went from hating his guts to liking him over night.<p>

Toothless started walking again and started to take in his surroundings, trying to find something that made it look like he actually had something to show Hiccup. He had to find something to show her soon. As he was looking around, he spotted something. Just ahead, he saw a meadow, filled with flowers of all kinds. The land went straight and made the sun looking like it was disappearing under the land. The sunset was beautiful and made the flowers of the meadow have a glow to them. The scene was truly beautiful. He had found something to show Hiccup.

* * *

><p>Hiccup had noticed that Toothless stopped. She stopped behind him and wondered why he had stopped. Were they there yet? "Hiccup. We are here." Toothless said turning to face Hiccup. Hiccup walked up, well more like limped, around Toothless to see what they had come all of this way for. What she saw was breathtaking. The golden color to the flowers making them shine in the light of the sunset, it was beautiful. She turned to Toothless. "Wow." she said, "It's so beautiful." and Toothless smiled at her.<p>

* * *

><p>Toothless watched as Hiccup looked at the scene. The golden rays of the sun from the sunset made her violet scales glow. She was breathtaking. "It's so beautiful." he heard her say. He had to agree with her, but he was thinking if something else. "You're so beautiful." he said so quietly that Hiccup thought she heard something but shrugged it off as the wind.<p>

"Wow, Toothless. How did you find this?" Hiccup asked and Toothless shrugged, quickly coming up with something to tell her. "Uh, I, Uh, found it when I was younger. Long time ago." he said nonchalantly. "Well, thank you Toothless." she said and reached up and gave Toothless a lick on the cheek. Toothless felt the blood rush to his cheeks and was thankful, yet again, that his scales hid his blush. If he was human right now, he would be beet red.

Hiccup couldn't ignore the fluttering she felt in her stomach when she looked at Toothless. They way the sun shone off of his scales. What was this feeling? It was the same feeling she had felt when Toothless had run into that tree. She knew what it was. It was tugging at the back of her mind. She remembered her mother telling her, oh so many years ago before she had died, about the feeling she was having now.

_**Flashback**_

**"Mommy?" a tiny four year old Hiccup asked. "What is is Darling?" Valhallarama asked, pulling her son into her lap. "What is love?" he asked and Valhallarama chuckled, holding him close. "Why do you want to know?" she questioned and he looked up at her with curious emerald eyes. "I heard Snotlout talking about getting Astrid to love him." he said and Valhallarama had to laugh at her little nephew's antics. "Well, love is a feeling you have for something or someone that you really, really, really like." she told him and he smiled up at her. "Do you really, really, really like Daddy, Mommy?" Hiccup asked and Valhallarama laughed. "Of course I do, little one. I love him very much." she said and he looked confused. "Mommy? How do you know you love someone?" he asked and Valhallarama laughed. "Well, there are different kinds of love. There is friendly love, love you feel for a friend, family love, love you feel for your family, and then there is LOVE. The last one is different. You see, I love you with family love. I love your father with LOVE. You can tell when you are in Love with someone when you get butterflies in your stomach. Like this." she said, tickling his stomach, making him giggle. "You can also tell, by have a strong urge to protect them. You, well, I guess it's different for different people. I guess, you'll know when you are in love. It'll hit you out of nowhere. And someday, you'll find someone who will make you feel all cozy inside. There's someone out there for you, somewhere. And you'll know when you find them." Valhallarama said and kissed Hiccup's forehead.**

**_Flashback Ends_  
><strong>

Hiccup smiled at the memory. She didn't know how, or why, but she knew what the feeling was. The feeling was Love. Not the friendly kind. Not the family kind. But LOVE. She smiled as she looked at Toothless, then sighed, turning her head away. Her mom had always told her tales of love at first sight, but she never believed in them. She never thought that such a thing existed. But now, she knows it does. Though, she knew that Toothless had no feelings for her. Why would he? She was the one who went and basically chopped off his tail. Why would he want her?

* * *

><p>Toothless watched as Hiccup's face changed from emotion to emotion. He wondered what she was thinking about. "What are you thinking about?" he asked softly, pulling Hiccup away from her thoughts. She looked at him and smiled. "Oh, nothing. Just remembering the time my mom told me about love." she said, smiling at the memory. Toothless smiled, happy to see her happy. "What did she tell you?" he asked and Hiccup smiled brightly at him. "She told me that there was someone out there for me. And that when I find them, I'll know. She said it kind of hits you out of nowhere and it makes you feel all cozy on the inside. She used to tell me stories of love at first sight. Do believe that? In love at first sight, I mean?" she asked.<p>

Toothless considered her question. Did he? The way Hiccup had just described love was exactly how he felt. But even if he did love her, why would she want him? They were supposed to be best friends. He looked up and smiled her. "Yeah. I do believe in love at first sight." he said softly and her smile brightened.

"Toothless, can I ask you a question?" she asked and Toothless looked at her in surprise. "Uh, sure." he answered and Hiccup took a breath. "Be honest." she said and Toothless nodded. "Have you ever loved someone, but knew that if you told them, it would ruin everything if they did not feel the same way?" she asked and Toothless thought of her. "Yeah." he said and Hiccup felt her breath catch in her throat. "Who?" she asked. "Well," he started and smiled. "She was a very beautiful dragon that I met." Hiccup winced at the word dragon. It couldn't be her. It couldn't be. She was human before today, and a male one at that. How could it be her? Toothless continued. "She was a night fury. The most gorgeous dragon I had ever seen in my life time. She had these beautiful emerald green eyes and these long eyelashes. She had breathtaking violet scale that sunlight danced off of. The first time I saw her, I was in love." he said looking Hiccup in the eye. "Who was she?" Hiccup asked with bated breath. "She was..." Toothless trailed off, not sure whether to finish or not. "She was you." He said and Hiccup gasped, her eyes tearing up a bit. She couldn't believe it. Toothless loved her. Loved her! She felt like she was on top of the world, and by that she did not mean the north pole.

Toothless thought that Hiccup was going to reject him and it would be the end of their friendship, but what she said next, took him by surprise. "I love you, too." she said softly, smiling up at her. Toothless was sure his heart skipped a beat at those words.

Hiccup walked over to Toothless and nuzzled his cheek. Toothless smiled and leaned down and licked the smaller female on the top of her head.

Toothless then had only one question left to ask. "Hiccup, will you do me the honor of becoming my mate?" he asked and Hiccup's heart fluttered at the question. "Of course I will." she said and Toothless smiled brightly. "Good." he said, licking her cheek.

* * *

><p>AN: <strong>Awww! Just what we have all been waiting for. The plot is just building up. Anyways, I hope you all enjoyed it!<strong>

**If you have any ideas on what should happen, review or pm me, and tell me them. Don't worry, if I use them, I will make sure to give you full credit.**

**REVIEW! =^)**


	5. Five: My Mate

AN: **Okay guys! Here it is! **

**I was hoping to post this sooner, but I've been out all day. **

**hiccup haddock Dragon wrote this chapter, but I edited it and added to it. So thank hiccup haddock Dragon for this awesome chapter!**

**(I will try to have the next chapter posted around 5 pm next Friday instead of so late like today)**

**I hope you enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Toothless awoke at dawn. He looked down at his new mate and couldn't help but smile. Hiccup was everything a dragon could ask for and Toothless was glad they had become mates.<p>

His stomach gave a rumble, and even though he didn't want to leave his new mate, his instincts screamed for him to do his duty. As the dominant partner, his instincts screamed at him to love, feed, and protect his mate. Toothless did not want to leave his mate alone, even for a few seconds. His stomach growled in protest and he gave an agitated snort. His instincts to care and provide for his mate had won.

Toothless have a gentle like to Hiccup's head before he took off into the forest, hoping to catch something quickly. Suddenly, from the corner of his eye, he detected movement. Stealthily, the Night Fury quietly snuck through the bushes, his midnight scales blending perfectly with the dark forest.

Toothless knew that he had the advantage. His prey wouldn't even sense him until it was too late.

He sniffed the air, making sure to keep downwind of his prey. The prey took no notice of him and only resumed its feast upon the grass below it. Toothless couldn't help, but smirk in victory. Before him was a magnificent buck, lean muscles rippling under its fur with every step it took with its rack setting upon its head like a crown.

He had found the perfect meal for his mate.

Toothless stealthily moved closer and closer until he was no further than two feet away. The male deer had yet to notice him. Toothless leaned back on his haunches….and pounced.

The deer was no match for the dragon and it went down screaming in a fit of bucking hooves. Toothless quickly put it out of its misery by effectively snapped its neck. It instantly went limp in his jaws.

* * *

><p>Toothless trotted into the clearing where his mate slumbered and gently placed the deer on the ground. Softly, he walked over to Hiccup and gently nudged her.<p>

"Hiccup." He crooned, licking the side of her face. "C'mon. It's time to get up. I caught us breakfast."

Hiccup groaned before stretching out along the ground, jaws opening wide in a yawn. She glanced up at her mate before smiling sleepily.

"Good morning." She greeted, nuzzling into his side.

Toothless chuckled. "Sounds like someone slept good last night."

Hiccup hummed, leaning into her mate. "How could I not have?"

Toothless smiled before nudging the deer towards her. Hiccup poked at it a bit before finally biting into it, moaning at the flavor.

"So when do we leave for the village?"

Toothless sighed, leaning down to also take a bite. "Hiccup, there's something I've been meaning to talk to you about. Why go to the village if we don't need anything?"

"Why go? Toothless, it's my home! I have to return to it!"

"We could make a new home together, just you and me." Toothless frowned.

Hiccup gaped. "Are you saying we just fly away!? I don't even know how to fly and that artificial fin is useless now!"

Toothless sighed. "We don't have to fly away. We could stay on the island."

"But Toothless! If we don't go back soon, my dad will start to think something has happened to me! They may even come looking for us! My dad hasn't changed much and I don't want him blaming you! You could get hurt!"

"I would never hurt you, Hiccup." Toothless cooed softly, licking his mate's head in an attempt to calm her. "I just want it to be us. I don't want to have to share you with anyone."

Hiccup's glare softened and she sighed resignedly. "Okay. Fine."

Toothless frowned. He knew that tone. His mate was sad. "If we went back to the village to get the new tail you made for me, on the condition that I teach you to fly…..would you leave with me?"

Hiccup's eyes widened and she bowed her head. It was a tough choice, but she knew she wanted to be with her mate. They could leave and start somewhere new. She would have to explain it to her father first….she didn't know if she would ever get to see him again after they left.

Hesitantly, she finally answered. "Yes. I will."

* * *

><p>It would be easy to find the village as it was a small island, but once they got there, Hiccup knew she wouldn't want to leave. It was her home. She grew up here and even if it wasn't the best of childhoods, her life now was great. She was all that was left of her mother and she knew that. She also knew that her father would be heartbroken if she left.<p>

But what would her father say? Would even believe that she was Hiccup? She knew she didn't exactly look like she used to, but surely her father would know….right?

Hiccup only hoped there wouldn't be a repeat of the final test in the ring.

She was shaken from her thoughts from a gentle nudge to her shoulder.

Toothless' gaze was worried. "You've been awfully silent this whole time. What's wrong?"

Hiccup sighed. "I'm just worried how my dad will react. He isn't the most rational Viking out there."

"Everything will be fine. If anything happens, I'll protect you. I won't let him hurt us. Besides, I'm sure everything will be fine."

Hiccup was skeptical. "How can you be so sure?"

"How? Because I've got you, there's nothing I can't do." Toothless purred.

Hiccup blushed, but narrowed her eyes. "You do realize you just rhymed."

Toothless laughed mirthfully and nodded. "That I did, my Hiccup. That I did."

Hiccup questioned his mate's sanity, hoping that he hadn't eaten those mushrooms they passed by not too long ago.

* * *

><p>It was dark when they came to the edge of the forest overlooking the village. A few Vikings mulled about below in the square, some chatting with others. Hiccup inhaled a deep breath and together, she and her mate made their way towards the village.<p>

One of the Vikings below must have spotted them because their eyes widened before they rushed back to the great hall. A few seconds later, a larger Viking lumbered outside along with several others.

Hiccup gulped, knowing that it was her father.

Stoic took a step towards them, eyes narrowed. "Toothless….is it you? Where's Hiccup?"

Toothless nodded, swinging his artificial fin and then pointed at the Night Fury that stood beside him.

"Who is this?" Stoic walked over to Hiccup and was about to touch her. He jerked his hand back, however, when Toothless gave a low warning growl. Stoic glared at the dragon his boy had claimed a pet and then turned back to the dragon in front of him. "So you've found yourself another Night Fury to play with. However, you still haven't answered my question." Stoics brown creased and his aura suddenly darkened. He clenched his teeth. "Where. Is. My. Son. Devil?!"

Toothless lazily pointed at his companion once again, thinking his mate's dad wasn't the brightest mallet in the toolbox.

Hiccup sighed before reaching out and writing in the dirt with a claw.

Stoic starred in disbelief as the dragon wrote out the name of his son before pointing at itself.

"Are you trying to tell me that you're my son, Devil?"

Hiccup nodded, but her eyes widened when Stoic started to laugh, a maniacal glint in his eye. He leaned towards her and growled. "Look Devil, you may be smarter than most dragons, but you can't fool me. You are not my son." Hiccup gaped, her heart hammering. "Lock them up! These devils are Loki's doing!"

"Wait, what!" Hiccup yelled, panic flooding seizing her as she started to back away.

"I'll show you a devil!"

Hiccup swiveled to find her mate roaring and shooting bolts of fire at the crowd of Vikings that were charging towards them."

She cried out as a bola caught her legs, sending her tumbling to the ground.

"Hiccup!"

Toothless screeched and shot two blasts at the feet of a Viking reaching for _his _Hiccup**_. _**

"Toothless!" Hiccup cried. "Don't shoot!"

Toothless stopped mid-breath to look at her, however, the Vikings took advantage of the distraction and tackled him. He screamed and fought, but there were too many. Without his flight, he was helpless. A muzzle was being forced upon him and he struggled to free himself of the binds they were tying around him.

Toothless whined and searched frantically for his mate. What he saw made his blood boil. They were binding and muzzling her just as they were doing him. He struggled and screamed even more. He fought his way through the Vikings, but didn't get far. There was a sudden, blinding pain to the side of his head and the world turned black.


	6. Six: Chained Release

AN: **Hey guys! I originally wasn't going to update today and instead delay until tomorrow, but further decided against it. I hurriedly finished up the chapter and here it is :)**

**This was originally part of the other chapter, but I cut it in two. So here's the other half.**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: Me nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD<br>_

* * *

><p>"Hiccup? Hiccup can you hear me!?"<p>

Hiccup groaned. Her head throbbed and her vision was blurry. She looked towards where the voice had came from and squinted, making out only two figures. Hiccup blinked furiously, trying to clear her vision. Finally, she could see. "Toothless, is that you?"

"Hiccup! Are you okay!? If they hurt you I swear I'll kill them!" Toothless growled viciously and Hiccup heard chains rattle.

Hiccup looked up and her eyes widened. Her father had his ax poised above her mate's head. The look in Stoic's eyes instilled fear into her. She knew he meant business.

Hiccup saw Astrid from the corner of her eye and sighed. She knew Stoic wouldn't do anything if she was present. "I'm fine, just a tad stiff. Are you okay?"

Toothless slowly nodded, mindful of the sharp blade resting inches above his neck.

"Hiccup, I'm so sorry! I tried to tell them."

Hiccup diverted her attention to the human girl who stood weary in the corner. She tilted her head and crooned as if to tell her that it wasn't her fault.

"Enough of this nonsense already!" Stoic growled after watching the exchange between Hiccup and Astrid. "I'll give you a chance to prove that you really are my son. The elder had a dream and in it the Gods spoke to her. She told us to be weary of striking against you, as we would surely regret it. She told us to have open eyes because you could possibly be Hiccup as the Gods work in mysterious ways." Stoic frowned glancing at the dragon below him. "Toothless here has vouched for you, so if you attack anyone on this island, you had best watch your back, Devil. I won't hesitate to lock you both up and never let you see the light of day again. Do you understand me?"

Hiccup nodded fervently and held eye contact with Stoic for several minutes. Soon, the chief broke the gaze, muttering something under his breath. He swung his ax over his shoulder and turned to walk away. Before he left, he stopped at the exit and turned. "Remember, Devil. One wrong move and you'll be food for the fishes."

Astrid waited silently until after he left to rush to Toothless and start undoing the chains that bound him.

"I am so sorry, you two. I tried everything to convince them, but they just won't listen. You know how stubborn we can be."

Toothless stood and shook, the now loosened chains falling from him. He hurriedly pushed Astrid over to Hiccup, motioning for her to release her too.

Astrid laughed and swatted at him. "Okay! Okay! I'm hurrying!"

She released Hiccup from her binds and was roughly pushed out of the way by a protective Night Fury. Astrid watched, stunned, as Toothless licked Hiccup multiple times, the two dragons purring contently.

"Uhhh well this got weird fast so I'm gonna go now." Astrid chuckled nervously before leaving the two dragons alone in the pen.

Toothless watched her go and huffed, returning to grooming his mate. Hiccup only sighed and shook her head.

"You don't have to be so protective, ya know. Astrid wouldn't do anything to hurt us."

Toothless frowned. "Still, she was too close."

Hiccup could only roll her eyes. "Well she left us fish. See, she isn't that bad."

Toothless didn't respond and only continued his grooming.

* * *

><p>After eating their fill, the two dragons left the pin. Hiccup blinked from the sudden brightness, willing her eyes to adjust. They were in the kill ring, which wasn't unusual, as rouge or dangerous dragons were usually taken here, but what was unusual was the crowd the filled the upper arena. The entire village was here it seemed, the news of two Night Furies arriving in the village having spread fast. Everyone was staring at her, she realized, not her.<p>

Hiccup reminded herself that it was the first time they had seen two Night Furies and it was a big deal as the night fury race was previously thought to be on the bridge of extinction. She moved closer to Toothless and kept her head down. She didn't like this kind of attention. They were all ogling her as if she were a walking land fish.

Toothless, sensing his mate's distress, crooned in concern and nuzzled her. "It'll be fine, Hiccup. Just a few more feet and we're out of here."

Hiccup nodded and kept walking, however, it didn't keep her from catching their conversations.

"Mommy? Why is there two black dragons?"

"Is that really a female Night Fury? I thought it claimed to be Hiccup!?"

"Are those two mates? It would only make sense. After all, they're the last of their kind."

"I heard it could read and write our language! It's Hiccup I tell you!"

"Wait, which one is the female?"

"The smaller one with two fins you muttonhead! Sheesh, Bucket. I think that bucket's screwed on there too tight."

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless moved from the village and headed towards the beach. They'd had enough attention for the day.<p>

They sat on the sand and watched as the waves rolled in and crashed on the rock pillars at sea. There were ships on the horizon.

Hiccup snuggled closer to Toothless. "I was never really good at that."

Confused, Toothless glanced down at his mate. "At what?"

"Sailing. Gobber took me once and it didn't go so well. I ended up sinking the boat."

Toothless raised an eyebrow.

Hiccup pouted. "It wasn't my fault! Gobber told me to tie the rope to the mast and I did...I just didn't realize his leg was tangled in it. I noticed it when he tried to move and instead tripped and fell overboard. The mast wasn't that sturdy and broke, falling over and smashing the deck, causing it to sink. Gobber wasn't the best swimmer, plus the rope was kinda dragging him down. He panicked and flopped around, trying to untangle it. I know it wasn't funny at the time, but he ked like a dying whale."

Toothless bit his lip to keep from laughing.

Hiccup frowned. "Its not funny."

"You got to admit, it is."

"What's funny?"

The two turned to see Stormfly land behind them.

Toothless chuckled. "Gobber swimming like a dying whale."

Stormfly giggled before turning to Hiccup. She squealed before rushing over.

"Hi! I'm Stormfly!" Then she gasped. "You must be Toothless' mate! Ah! It's so good to meet you! We didn't think Toothless would ever settle down with someone!"

Toothless frowned and Hiccup laughed nervously. "It's nice to meet you Stormfly. I think you already know me. I'm Hiccup."

Stormfly gaped. "So the rumors are true! You did turn into a dragon! Do you like it!? Is it different?!"

"Yes, for the most part. It certainly is different from being human."

Stormfly nodded before glancing at the sky. "Well I'm sorry I couldn't stay longer, but Astrid is expecting me back home soon. I just wanted to drop by and say hello. Have a nice day you two."

Hiccup laughed and waved her tail in goodbye. "You too!"

Toothless sighed and nuzzled her side. Hiccup smiled and glanced over at the setting sun. She frowned, looking up at the sky.

She would really miss this place.

* * *

><p><strong>Remember, thank hiccup haddock Dragon for the majority of this chapter! I only edited it!<strong>

**The next update will be next Friday, June 19th!**


	7. Seven: Gods' Plan

AN: **Here is the chapter, as promised. I had accidentally edited the wrong chapter and didn't realize it 'till yesterday. I tried to get the chapter edited quickly, but it was soon too late to post. I apologize. **

**Remember, I only edit and add, hiccup haddock Dragon does most of the work. **

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: Neither I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD. <em>

* * *

><p>In Asgard<p>

* * *

><p>"Well?"<p>

"Well what?"

"Did our plan work?"

"The plan is still in progress, but is nearing completion. I believe it is going as we planned."

"So are they mates?"

"Yes, Father. It seems they are."

A shadow nodded. "Good. It's a large step towards achieving our goal."

"But Father, the chief..."

"Ah yes ... The chief has yet to show he trusts them. I believe he may have some stubbornness issues."

"All vikings do. Father, please create a dream. I must contact the elder of Berk."

"What exactly will you tell her?"

The other figure scoffed. "I'll only tell her what needs to be told."

* * *

><p>Berk; the elder's hut<p>

* * *

><p>Gothi was tired. She was old yes, but age didn't matter as she could still perform her duties. Her duties, however, knew no age and thus feasted on her energy.<p>

It had been a long day. She had gone to the mountain to bless one of the villagers new child and had walked back on her own two feet. She had then went to Stoic to ask about the new Night Fury which she had great doubt about. It was a female Night Fury and she knew there was very slim chance of finding another. The laws of nature signified the event as normal. It wasn't unheard of for a species on the verge of extinction to find a mate and repopulate. However, it was the fact the the female could read and write their language that puzzled her. But what puzzled her even more was that it claimed to be the chief's son.

Gothi sighed, running a hand over her weary face.

Yes, she decided, it had been a very long day.

She gently propped her staff against the wall and took a sip of water from the jug on the table. It was time for sleep.

Gothi slowly slipped into her bed and closed her eyes. Maybe the Gods would give her the answers her puzzled mind needed.

* * *

><p><em>There was a boy. He was flying...on a dragon, yes, a dragon as black as night. They were flying. The two soared through the sky, moving in perfect harmony as if they were one. Suddenly, there was shower of dust as they burst through a cloud and the boy slumped forward on the saddle. The dragon cried out as they spiraled downwards, no longer have the freedom of flight. <em>

_The dragon and boy crashed into a cove, skidding across the water and rolling to a stop on the bank, both laying there motionless._

_Gothi slowly walked towards them, gasping when she saw the boy. He was laying face down in the dirt, having been thrown from the saddle, but his rusty auburn hair and prosthetic leg were hard to miss._

_"Hiccup?" _

_She reached out and grasped his shoulder, moving to turn him over. _

_Gothi's eyes widened and her hand was quickly snatched back, for what she saw was not the face of a boy ... but the face of a dragon. _

* * *

><p>Gothi's eyes snapped open. It was a vision sent from the Gods. She had to tell the chief.<p>

She hurriedly left her home, hobbling towards the village. She soon reached the stables and quickly checked each one. She soon found the dragon she was looking for curled up beside a larger Night Fury.

Gothi gently placed a hand on the smooth scales of the dragon's snout. Her eyes slowly opened before widening when she saw the elder. Gothi placed a finger over her lips to signal her to be quiet and the Night Fury nodded.

"The Gods came to me in a dream." She whispered. "I know its you, Hiccup."

At the sound of her name, Hiccup's head snapped up, gaping.

The elder frowned. "However, just because the Gods showed me, it doesn't mean this wasn't Loki's doing. He's the God of tricks after all. Do you swear on the hammer of Thor that you are indeed Hiccup?"

Hiccup nodded frantically and slowly, the elder smiled, her eyes crinkling. "Good."

Gothi moved to get up and started to hobble away. She stopped and the entrance and looked back.

"Well come along now. I think you and I need to talk."

Hiccup glanced at her sleeping mate before slowly standing. She quietly stretched before following silently behind the elder.

* * *

><p>Gothi led them to small cliff, just mere feet above the ocean. Hiccup glanced wearily down at the roaring waves that crashed against the jagged rocks, sending a spray of salt water over them. Thunder roared in the distance and lightning illuminated the sky on the horizon.<p>

Gothi turned to look at the dragon, her gray hair whipping in the wind.

"The Gods spoke to me, Hiccup. This is all their doing."

Hiccup's eyes widened and the elder continued, looking away, her eyes sweeping over the restless ocean.

"They have a plan. I know not what their goal is, or why they have done this, but I do know one thing." The elder closed her eyes. "It's all for a reason."

Hiccup narrowed her eyes, confused. Smiling softly, the elder turned and walked towards her, her withered hand reaching out to gently cup the side of her snout. Gothi looked the female Night Fury in the eyes.

"This is a good thing, Hiccup." She whispered. "Remember that."

Stunned, Hiccup nodded. The elder gently ran her hand over her scales before stepping back.

"You have a good heart, Hiccup. A very strong one. Not many of us have that." The elder's eyes were sad and she spoke softly. "Use it wisely. I can convince the people and your father to let you stay, but if you turn them against you, there is nothing more I can do. Vikings are stubborn people, Hiccup. You should know that better than anyone."

Hiccup nodded, eyes wide.

Gothi smiled before looking at the sky. "This is the place where the Gods first spoke to me. It's a very sacred place, Hiccup. That's why I brought you here. I want you to understand that the Gods find great interest in you. I don't know why, but I've got the feeling they like you."

Gothi chuckled before walking past the stunned dragon. "Come along now. We must convince that father of yours that you are indeed his son. However, I've got a feeling it won't be that easy."

Hiccup rolled her eyes, turning to follow. 'You have no idea', she thought.

* * *

><p>The rain came as they were walking up the hill. It drenched the two figures who fought their way through it.<p>

Hiccup tried her best to shield the elder from the rain, but the winds seemed to be too strong. The elder merely cackled.

"Hiccup, if the Gods wanted me dead, they would have killed me long before now!"

Hiccup frowned, digging her claws into the ground as another burst of wind almost knocked them off their feet.

They finally reached the chief's home and Gothi promptly let herself in. Hiccup looked at the door nervously before the elder rolled her eyes. "Well? Come on in!"

Hiccup gulped before walking into what was once her home. She knew her father despised being woken in the dead hours of night.

The house was oddly quiet, the only noise being the creaking of the house as the wind and heavy ran beat against it. A glint of light from the corner of her eye caught her and attention and she quickly dove out of the way as an ax hurled past her. She lay panting on the wooden floor, her heart beating frantically in her chest as she looked back and saw the ax embedded deep into the wall behind where she stood only seconds ago.

"What are you doing in my house, devil!? Was it you who brought this storm!?" A loud, angry voice boomed and Hiccup looked fearfully away from the ax to the lumbering form of her father.

The elder merely tsked from beside her, making herself known.

Stoic's eyes widened. "Gothi? What in Thor's name are you doing here? Get away from the devil! It's not safe!"

Gothi only walked slowly towards the man, looking up at him with narrowed eyes. She then promptly brought her staff down onto the chief's defenseless foot. Stoic howled and grabbed for his foot.

"The Gods have spoke to me, Stoic. This dragon here is indeed your son."

Stoic stopped hopping and his head swiveled to look at the elder, eyes wide. "What?! Impossible!"

Gothi's face remained impassive. "I speak only the truth, Stoic the Vast. This dragon is Hiccup and whether or not you believe it is up to you. The Gods turned your son into a dragon for a reason, however they have refused to tell me said reason."

Stoic's face paled before turning to look at the cowering Night Fury watching the exchange with nervous eyes. "Could it be? Hiccup?"

Hiccup nodded, slowly moving towards her father, but stopped when Stoic took a step back. Her ears lowered.

"This dragon has swore on Thor's hammer that it is who it claims to be. It is your son, Stoic."

"But how?! My son was a boy and very much human just only a few days ago!"

"The Gods move in mysterious ways, Stoic. We can only listen and wait for what they have planned."

Stoic, eyes still wide with disbelief, slowly nodded. "Just ... just give me some time, Gothi. I need time to think." he said softly before turning and leaving the room.

Hiccup sadly watched her father go. Gothi placed a comforting hand on her head. "Give him time, Hiccup. This isn't something that happens often."

Hiccup closed her eyes and nodded. Her father could very much come to believe that it was her, but what bothered her the most was the question nagging at the back of her mind.

Would things ever go back to the way they were?

* * *

><p><strong>The next chapter will hopefully be out on time next week on Friday, June 26th. <strong>


	8. Eight: Toothless

AN: **THIS WILL BE A SHORT CHAPTER. **

**I currently have a migraine/really, really, really bad headache. I have had said migraine/really, really, really bad headache for about three days now so it's been hard to edit this chapter. **

**I was going to finish editing it today as I figured the headache would be gone by now, but sadly it isn't. I didn't want to not update so I'm putting up what I have finished. I'll try to get the rest finished and post it soon.**

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: Neither I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD.<em>

* * *

><p>After Stoic had left the room, Hiccup glanced nervously around. Gothi shuffled over to the fire, setting her staff to lean against the wall.<p>

"I think I'll rest here for the night. The storm will blow over soon."

Hiccup nodded before standing. She walked over to the door, nosing it open. Rain pelted against her snout and she squinted before trudging on. She left the hut and instead of heading towards the stables, her feet led her towards the forest. She was awake and right now she just needed some time to think.

The rain began to let up and soon it was a steady drizzle, the occasional lighting strike and thunder clap sounding in the distance. Hiccup found herself walking towards the cove. She could make out the rock slide they had caused not long ago so they could escape. Hiccup glanced around, suddenly feeling lonely in the dark. She carefully made her way into the cove, safely making it to the bottom.

Hiccup sat next to the pond, surrounded by complete darkness. If it had been any other time, when she had been human, she would have felt afraid. However, now that she was a dragon, that fear refused to confront her. Hiccup glanced down at the rippling waters, her reflection barely visible from the dark night. This was the place where she came to think. It was the only place where she could get away and just let her mind wonder. Sometimes that was a good thing.

She was dreading facing the village tomorrow and even more so, her father. Sure, Stoic may have had proof that Hiccup was indeed his dragon turned son, but that didn't mean he would accept it. Her father was a very stubborn man and it took great measures to change his mind about anything. It took everything she had to convince him that dragons were the same as them and meant no harm. He was a viking though and vikings were very weary when it came to change. They refused to accept it and it had been a miracle that they had welcomed the dragons into their home.

Hiccup sighed, staring at the water in deep thought. Drizzle fell from the heavens, sparring not even her from its cold and wet touch. Her father would surely tell the village of her status tomorrow. She was okay with that, she decided. Let them think what they want. As long as she had Toothless, everything would be okay.

* * *

><p>Eventually, Hiccup decided to head back. When she reached the stables, the rain had ceased and the night was once again calm.<p>

She carefully sneaked into the stables, trying hard not to wake her mate up. Sighing, she curled up next to him.

Her carefulness went to waste as the larger Night Fury had been awake the entire time. His eyes opened and his voice startled her. "Where did you go? You were gone for awhile."

Hiccup only snuggled closer. "I'll tell you in the morning." She hummed.

Toothless sighed before wrapping a wing around her. "Okay."

"I love you, Toothless." Hiccup murmured sleepily.

Toothless licked the top of her head and settled down. "I love you too, Hiccup."

"Barf?"

"Yes Belch?"

"Whack me in the head, but isn't that a female Night Fury?"

Toothless' eye twitched at the conversation happening a few feet away.

"Perhaps she would like to come over for tea!"

"But we don't drink tea."

"Oh ya! We don't."

"Barf. Belch. Would you two shut up? Some of us are trying to sleep over here." Toothless hissed quietly.

"Oh good, you're awake! Now you can introduce us to your girlfriend!"

"She's not my girlfriend." Toothless bit out, tail flicking in annoyance. "She's my mate and as you can see, she's sleeping. Now if you don't shut up, I'll kill you."

"Wow! You owe me half your fish Belch."

"I didn't think you'd settle down that quick!" Belch frowned.

"If you wake her, your death **_will _**be quick."

Barf and Belch shrank back. "Okay. We'll be quiet now."

"Too late." Hiccup murmured, stretching. "Hello Barf, Belch." She nodded to the zippleback before turning to her mate and nuzzling him. "Good morning, Toothless."

Toothless glared at the two headed dragon. "Time to die."

Sensing the killer aura leaking from the dragon, the Zappleback ran from the stables.

Shaking his head, Toothless stretched. "So where were you last night?"

"The Gods gave Gothi a dream and showed her that it was me. She came and got me to tell me that they had a plan that involved us somehow. Then she convinced my Dad that it was really me."

"A plan?"

Hiccup nodded. "We don't know what it is, only that somehow I'm involved."

Toothless sighed, nodding. "Alright. Let's get something to eat first."

"Okay."

* * *

><p>AN: <strong>Due to my migrainereally, really, really bad headache, the rest of the chapter will be added either tomorrow night or Sunday morning. It depends on if it gets worse or better.**


	9. Nine: Hidden Commitment

PLEASE READ! IMPORTANT! 

AUTHOR'S NOTE:

**Hey guys! Sorry I never posted the rest of the chapter from last week. My headache/migraine (which ever it was seeing as it was a really, really bad headache) lasted for five and a half days. After that, I had an appendicitis scare. I woke up a few days ago and I was in so much pain. I couldn't walk or hardly move. It was in my lower abdomen, mainly on my right side. I was dizzy and slightly hot and I freaked out. I seriously thought I was on the verge of having my appendix burst. **

**Luckily I'm still alive...ya, that's a good thing...I think. **

**Anywho, I'm still in a bit of pain, mild it is. (The lower right side of my abdomen is slightly aching right now...is that bad?) I've thrown this chapter together in a MINI UPDATE!**

**Yes, I'm calling it a mini update. Why? Well 'cause it's short...and it's an update...MINI UPDATE! **

**So ya...seriously. hiccup haddock Dragon has been quite busy with school so they haven't really been able to write longer chappies. So, from hence forward, until he/she (I don't know his/her gender...) can write longer chapters, I will be posting these! MINI UPDATES! **

**They will be here, there and a few in between! Ya know, I may just do filler chapters! (Is that even a thing?) I'll probably write random chapters about a day in the life of Hiccup and Toothless or something...MINI UPDATE! FILLER CHAPTERS!**

**Soooo ya. Here's the mini chapter: **

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD. If we did...well we'd be rich.<em>

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless raced towards the docks where they were given plenty of fish to eat. The villagers were still weary of them, but thankfully, they did not deny them food.<p>

"So, I was thinking we should start your dragon lessons soon."

Hiccup looked up at the sound of Toothless' voice and cocked her head in confusion. "Dragon lessons?"

"You still need to learn how to breath fire, fly, fish...must I go on?"

Hiccup pouted. "Fine, but only if we can get Gobber to work on that tail for you so you can fly on your own."

"Deal." Toothless smirked, swallowing a cod in one bite.

* * *

><p>Great Hall<p>

* * *

><p>"Vikings of Berk! I have called you here today because Gothi has been given a dream from the Gods!"<p>

Murmuring erupted throughout the hall.

"The Gods have shown her that the female Night Fury is indeed my son, Hiccup."

Gasps were heard throughout the room, many shouting protest, that it must be a trick. Stoic quickly silenced them.

"As much as it pains me to believe, I must believe without doubt. The Gods have never steered Gothi wrong before and I do not believe they would this time. We must accept what has happened and learn to live with it. This is going to be a very hard time for my, er, son ... so if I catch anyone doing anything out of my liking, there will be consequences. Do you understand?!"

Everyone nodded in fear of the chief's wrath.

"Good. You are all dismissed."

The crowd soon dispersed leaving Stoic leaning against the giant fire pit, rubbing a hand over his face. "Oh Gods...what have you done now?"

* * *

><p>Hiccup walked slowly into the blacksmith's shop, Toothless following noisily behind her.<p>

Gobber was hammering away at a sword when they walked in. Hiccup tapped his shoulder with her tail and quickly jumped away when he yelled, swinging the molten sword around. He stopped when he saw him.

"Hiccup! Toothless! What brings ya beasties to my neck of the woods, eh?"

Hiccup gestured towards Toothless' tail before looking at her own, making a flapping motion with her wings. Gobber only starred at her, obviously lost. Hiccup rolled her eyes before using a claw and carefully writing in the dirt.

Gobber watched her, scratching his head with his hook. "You want me to make Toothless a totem pole?"

Hiccup narrowed her eyes and swatted him on the head with her tail before making emphasis on what she had written.

"Oh! You want me to make a tail!"

Hiccup nodded excitedly and Gobber rubbed his chin. "It'll take a few days, seeing as I'm not as advanced as you were when it come to these things, but I'll give it my best."

Hiccup smiled in gratitude. Toothless nudged her shoulder, gaining her attention.

"I'm going to speak to Stormfly over there about something real quick. I'll be back soon."

Hiccup nodded, watching him leave. She was surprised, however, when Gobber chose that moment to speak.

"Soooo, you two seem closer than normal."

Hiccup whipped around to the blacksmith, eyes wide.

"Ya know, if ya look close enough, it would almost seem like ta' two of ya are mates."

Hiccup gulped. Were they that obvious? What if her father found out? What would he think? What would he say? What would the villagers do?

Seeing the internal conflict, Gobber held up his good hand. "Woah there Hiccup. I can see ta' gears turnin' in your head. If that's ta' case I won't tell anyone, but you know you won't be able to keep it from Stoic forever. He's your father and he got a right to know."

Hiccup, although surprised at how accepted Gobber wast o the whole thing, nodded. Her father did have a right to nknow. She just didn't know how to tell him. The time wasn't the best. He had just found his female dragon turned son and springing this on him so soon after would not be a good idea.

She looked to where her mate was conversing with the Nadder and her eyes fell to the ground. If they were that obvious, was there even a point to hiding it?

Should she even try to hide it?

* * *

><p><strong>So that's it for the first MINI UPDATE! <strong>

**I've actually started a new story featuring the same concept as Hiccup as a female dragon! Well, she's not exactly a Night Fury...but a SNOW FURY! It's gonna be awesome! I'm so excited for it! **

**I really wanna start finishing my stories and writing new ones! Eeep! I'm so excited!**

**Lol, so go check out my new dragon Toothcup love story, Eve of the Solstice. Only the prologue is up, but I'm working on a the first chapter. It's gonna be awesome! So go check it out! Go on! I knew you want to ;)**

**Review my lovelies! **

**~Scarlet**


	10. Ten: Betrayal of Deals

AN: **Hey guys! It's time for another MINI UPDATE!**

**Now, this chapter is short, (hence the name, mini update), but hiccup haddock Dragon really threw a shocker in there. Well...it really shocked me.**

**Any who~ after reading feel free to check out my new Toothcup dragon story, Eve of the Solstice. **

**Back on track: I hope you guys enjoy!**

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: Neither I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD.<em>

* * *

><p>Hiccup nervously looked at her mate. "Are you sure this is going to work?"<p>

"Yes, I'm sure. This is how I learned as a hatchling as well as the other dragons when they were hatchlings. It's how we all learn."

Hiccup gulped, looking down at the roaring ocean beating on the rocks below the cliff upon which they stood. They were pretty high up. A drop this high would surely kill her.

"You can trust me Hiccup. It all relies on instinct. Once you jump, your body should take control."

Hiccup sighed, closing her eyes and pressing her lips into a tight line. Of course she trusted her mate. She knew Toothless would never do anything to intentionally harm her.

Taking a deep breath, Hiccup readied herself before taking a running start and throwing herself from the cliff.

Her heart instantly leaped into her throat as she started to plummet towards the rocky waters below. She flailed in the air, trying to right herself. The wind whipped up around her, blowing almost uselessly against her wings.

"Spread your wings wide!"

Hiccup did as her mate had instructed, snapping her wings out and stretching them as far as they would go. They instantly caught the wind and she yelped as she was thrown upwards. Her eyes were clenched shut.

Was she…was she dead?

Slowly, she opened her eyes and they widened. She let out a laugh of disbelief.

"I'm…I did it! Toothless, I'm flying!"

Toothless chuckled in amusement at his mate's antics before calling up to her.

"Flap your wings! Move them! You won't stay airborne long if you don't!"

Hiccup followed the order, flapping her wings. Her heart soared. She was flying!

A sudden burst of wind brought reality crashing down on her and she gasped, fighting against the current of air.

Her tail fin angled towards the cliff and before she could move it back into position, she was sent spiraling backwards by another gust.

"How do you stop?!" She yelled, trying, but failing, to regain control.

Toothless opened his mouth to call out to her but was instantly cut off as she crashed into him, sending both tumbling backwards.

Toothless groaned as he untangled himself from Hiccup. "I think that's enough flying lessons for today."

Hiccup whimpered, flexing her wing.

Toothless' eyes widened and he was instantly by her side.

"Hiccup! Are you hurt?! Let me see!"

Toothless examined the wing before sighing in relief. "It's just from the impact. Thank Thor it's not sprained or broken."

Hiccup pouted. "Even as a dragon I have bad luck."

Toothless chuckled before licking her cheek. "You'll get the hang of it soon, I promise."

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless walked back to the village, content in the comfort of each other. They spoke no words and only walked on in a content silence.<p>

Once they neared the village, they could see that a crowd of villagers had gathered at the center of the village. Glancing at each other in confusion and some curiosity, they slowly crept on cautious as to what awaited them.

Upon closer inspection, they noticed the villagers had formed a circle and in it seemed to be a figured cloaked entirely in black. Their eyes widened as they watched her turn a bucket into a live, breathing yak. The villagers cried out in utter shock and amazement.

Hiccup felt sick as she watched her father walk up to the women. She knew who this woman was. She was the witch.

As a dragon, her hearing was superb and she could easily pick up on what they were saying.

The witch chuckled, rubbing her hands together. The villagers had quietened by now and were watching intently as she spoke, her voice cracked and hollow.

"Do we have a deal, Stoic?"

Her father hesitated and her heart pounded. What deal? What deal could her father possibly be making? She heard him sigh before his large hand reached out to grasp her frail one.

"You'll turn my son back into a man?"

The witch cackled, tilting her head to the side. "You know I never back out of a deal once it's started. I always follow through 'till the end when the deal has been completed."

Hiccup's heart sunk and she heard Toothless growl very lowly beside her. She internally begged her father not to make the deal, to leave things the way they were.

It felt like all air had left her when he finally reached out and shook her hand.

"It's a deal."

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless raced towards the blacksmith's, one angry beyond belief and the other panicking.<p>

Gobber was there waiting for them when they arrived. He nodded his head solemnly. "I knew you two would come."

He turned and disappeared into the back while the two Night Furies caught their breath. Gobber returned carrying something wrapped in a cloth.

"I heard about what your father was gonna do so I made this last night."

He pulled the cloth away and revealed a black prosthetic tail. "You know what you have ta do…don't you?" He asked, watching them with sorrowful eyes.

Hiccup nodded, glancing at her mate with eyes filled with sadness. Toothless crooned and nuzzled her before turning towards Gobber. He pulled his tail around and laid it in front of the man.

Gobber nodded and carefully attached the prosthetic tail, making sure everything was working properly.

He stood and wiped his eyes. He sniffed. "I've just got a little dust in me eye is all."

Hiccup crooned, butting her head against her mentor. This man had been almost like a second father to her. Gobber patted her on the head.

"Go on, Hiccup. You two must hurry. The witch will be coming for ya before long."

Toothless flexed the new fin before motioning for his mate. Hiccup nodded and with one last glance back to her mentor, they dashed off, disappearing from sight.

Gobber watched them go, a frown marring his face. "Oh Stoic…look at what you've done."

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless rushed through the forest. Hiccup's heart was heavy from the betrayal of her father and tears pricked at her eyes.<p>

Toothless glanced worriedly at his mate. "I won't let them get you, Hiccup."

"I thought he had changed!" She yelled, frustrated. "Why can't he just let me be happy?!"

Toothless frowned before looking at the sky. "I don't know, my Hiccup. I just don't know."

* * *

><p>AN: S<strong>o that's it for that mini update! Remember, I don't come up with the idea for these anymore so the witch thing really shocked me too! hiccup haddock Dragon...just how many surprises and cliffhangers will you throw at us?<strong>

**Remember to check out my new story, Eve of the Solstice, if you've got the chance. Trust me...you won't be sorry you did. It follows the same concept as my old story, Forbidden Love, which I took down a long time ago.**

**In Eve of the Solstice, Hiccup is a female Snow Fury who is the outcast of her clan. The Snow Furies are in a feud with the Night Furies, but everything changes when Hiccup meets Toothless, her sworn enemy.**

**(Sounds like Romeo and Juliet...but it's not like that...or is it?)**

**That's about all I can say about it without giving too much away. So ya…go check it out!**

**Also, it's always polite to review~**

**~Scarlet**


	11. Eleven: I will always love you

AN: **Yup! Another Mini Update. I'm not sure when hiccup haddock dragon will be able to write a full chapter seeing as they're very busy for the time being. I guess these mini chapters will have to do until they can write longer ones…**

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: Neither I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD.<em>

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless slowed their running to a slow trot. Both were out of breath from running for what seemed like hours. The option to fly was a strict no as Hiccup had yet to learn. Moving on feet seemed to be their only option.<p>

Hiccup collapsed, panting. "I can't….I can't run no more." She gasped.

Toothless walked over to her and nuzzled her. "We've put enough distance between us and the village. They don't know we're gone yet so it's gonna take them awhile to find us." He spoke softly before looking to the sky. "We can't run on feet much longer as we'll be too easy to track. You need to learn to fly and fast."

Hiccup nodded, glancing tiredly at her wings. She would do it. She would learn to fly even if it killed her. The safety of them both lay upon if she could do it or not.

She looked at Toothless who sat beside her and her mind drifted back to the day Toothless had asked her to become his mate.

_"__Hiccup, will you do me the honor of becoming my mate?" _

_Hiccup's heart beat erractically in her chest. She knew the answer she wanted to give. _

_"__Yes. Of course I will." _

_Toothless smiled brightly before he tackled her. Hiccup laughed as she was bombarded with licks and nuzzles. After a slow lick to her lips, Toothless looked into her eyes. _

_"__Good." _

_Hiccup smiled up at him and she knew that this was what she wanted…what she had always wanted. _

_"__Hiccup…can I?" _

_Hiccup looked into her dragon's eyes and saw the questioning look. She smiled softly, reaching a paw up to gently touch his face. She knew what he was asking. Fishlegs had long ago explained the details of dragon mating and she knew what followed after the consent. _

_She trusted this dragon more than anyone in her life. She knew that he wouldn't ever hurt her intentionally. _

_"__You don't have to ask." She giggled, leaning up to give a gently lick to his cheek. She rested back into the grass as he looked at her with eyes full of love and compassion. She closed her eyes. Her heart was going to burst from all the love she had for this dragon. _

_'__So this is what it's like to be in love…' She thought. _

_The rest of the night faded away as the two dragons slowly became one._

Hiccup blushed at the memory as she peaked over at her mate. They hadn't "done it" since that night and Hiccup's heart fluttered every time she thought about it. Hiccup knew that after today, Toothless and she could be separated for good. If the witch got her hands on her, she would be turned back into a human and the thought nearly killed her.

"Hiccup, let's go stay in that cave over there. It's best if we make sure we're hidden."

Hiccup was shaken from her thoughts when her mate spoke and she nodded, moving to get up to follow him. Hiding was the best option as it would delay the Vikings and the witch from finding them. However, knowing the witch, she would always know where they were.

Hiccup glanced around the cave. It was quite large and hidden from view by the vines and underbrush that covered the entrance. She sat down next to the cave wall and watched her mate.

She stumbled over the words in her mind as she tried to find the right ones. This was already embarrassing as it was without her saying the wrong thing to make it even more embarrassing.

Hiccup looked at the ground, pawing it nervously as she spoke. "Toothless?"

Toothless turned, glancing worriedly at his mate. "Hiccup? Is something wrong?"

Hiccup bit her lip and looked away. "I…um…I…" She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Thank the gods for her dark scales because if she were human, her face would be beet red. "The witch is after me….and well if she catches me…she'll turn me human again and….I just…." Hiccup clenched her eyes shut and blurted what was on her mind. "Will you make love to me?!"

She slapped a paw over her mouth, eyes wide and face burning hot. Toothless was left speechless, looking at her with wide eyes.

"I…what?" He asked and Hiccup looked nervously at the ground.

"We…we might not…If the witch changes me back…we can't be together anymore and I don't want to lose you, Toothless." She whimpered, looking at him with glistening eyes filled with unshed tears. "I just…Please Toothless…Just one last time…I want to remember you…please." She pleaded, a tear slipping from her eye. "I need you."

Toothless' eyes softened and he walked over to her, nuzzling her. "I swear that I will protect you Hiccup. That witch will not lay a finger on you. I won't allow it." He wrapped a wing around her, pulling her close. "I love you, Hiccup. You're my mate and you'll be my mate for all of eternity."

Hiccup nuzzled into his neck, smiling.

Toothless licked her on the head before resting his on hers. "But…we could be separated, but know, my Hiccup, that I will always find you and that I will always love you."

Hiccup purred, nuzzling into her mate. She looked up and him and smiled. "Then show me. Show me how much you love me."

Toothless smirked. "Gladly."

* * *

><p>It was at sunset when Toothless nudged her. "Hiccup." He whispered, gently nudging her. "Come on, Hiccup. We have to go."<p>

Hiccup groaned, stretching before blinking blearily up at her mate. "Wha…Toothless? What is it?"

"We have to go, Hiccup. They're coming closer. I can smell them."

Her eyes widened and she sat up. "Who?!"

"The villagers. The witch is not far behind. I think they realized we were missing and came looking for us. We have to hurry."

Hiccup nodded and quickly followed as Toothless ran from the cave.

They ran through the forest, trying to put as much distance between them and the villagers as they could.

"We have to hurry! Do you think you can try flying?"

Hiccup bit her lip before nodding to herself. "I'll try!"

Toothless nodded. "I want you to do exactly as I say!"

Hiccup nodded, racing to keep up with him.

Toothless spread his wings and jumped, his wings flapping down, giving him a boost into the air. He flew over Hiccup as she ran.

"Hiccup! Spread your wings and jump! When you jump, flap your wings down hard to give yourself a boost!"

Hiccup nodded and took a deep breath before she spread her wings and jumped. She pushed her wings down hard and yelped as she was in the air.

"Angle your wings!"

Hiccup did as told and she spread her wings so that she was gliding through the sky. She was so desperate to stay in the air that she was relying on pure instinct.

Toothless flew up beside her. "You're doing it!"

Hiccup laughed. "This is amazing!"

"Come on. Let's see if you can fly faster." With that, Toothless shot off, leaving Hiccup behind.

She smirked and raced to catch up to him.

"Higher!" Toothless shouted, flying above her. "The clouds will give us some cover!"

Hiccup nodded and pushed her wings to fly higher, following Toothless into the white clouds of the sky.

They flew for several hours before Toothless spotted an island.

"Down there!" He shouted, pulling down into a dive.

Hiccup bit her lip and followed his example, diving after him. Toothless landed gently on the sand of the beach as Hiccup crash landed, hitting the sand and rolling until she hit a tree.

Toothless' eyes widened and he rushed over to her.

"Hiccup! Are you okay?!"

Hiccup groaned, rolling over. "That could have went better."

"Sorry. I should have taught you how to land."

Hiccup shook her head. "I'm fine. We'll just have to try again the next time."

Toothless shook his head and he helped her stand.

"So where are we?" Hiccup asked, glancing around. The waves rolled gently onto the sand and the moon hung almost full in the sky.

"I'm not sure, but hopefully we put enough distance between us and the others."

The two Night Furies walked around, checking out the island.

"Looks like its empty." Hiccup murmured as she glanced around.

Toothless nodded before nudging his mate. "Let's settle down for the night. We have a long day ahead of us tomorrow."

Hiccup nodded before following her mate to the edge of a rock wall where he burnt the ground and curled up on it. He opened a wing, inviting Hiccup to join him. She smiled as she walked over, laying down and curling up against him.

Toothless draped his wind over her back. He listened as Hiccup's breathing soon evened out and soft snores escaped her lips. He licked the top of her head before laying his head down on his paws. The sound of the waves eventually lulled him to sleep.

The two never noticed the pair of eyes watching them from the cliff above.

"Soon." She whispered, turning to her companion. She smirked, glancing down at the two sleeping dragons. "Soon."

* * *

><p>AN:<strong> Okay! I admit it. I wrote this one.<span> This chapter was <em>all <em>me. I had the chapter that hiccup haddock dragon sent and it was just….confusing. It left out so many elements and gave me so many questions that I wanted answered. I felt like it was moving too fast so I put together this chapter, my version of what should have been chapter eleven. I wanted to fill in all of the holes that the other chapter dug. I'm going to edit the original chapter eleven and get it posted soon.**

**Anyways~ the reason I didn't make this chapter longer and just go ahead and add the other chapter to it is because I've been really busy. Not the kind of busy you're thinking, but Fanfiction busy…**

**Yup. I'm rewriting my story Homecoming because I don't know if you guys have noticed it or not, but….the writing is very sloppy. I wrote that story when I first started writing so…yeah. I'm also going to be editing chapters for this story and fixing them. I also started this story when I first started writing so the first four chapters are a bit….well….not good.**

**I'm working on chapters for Eve of the Solstice as well as my fanfic Whispering Winds. So yeah…pretty busy. I've been editing and writing almost nonstop.**

**Well…that's it for today I guess. I need to get back to working on Homecoming. The next chapter for this story should be out either tomorrow or Saturday. All depends on when I get the time to work on it.**

**Oh and sorry if there was any grammatical errors in this. I didn't have time to really review it. Again, Sorry!**

**Remember, it's always polite to review~**

**~Scarlet**


	12. Twelve: Protect and Provide

**Okay guys! Enough with the mini updates! This will be a real update! Even if hiccup haddock dragon only gave me 435 words to work with. I'm trying to make the best of it. **

**And as an apology for all the "mini updates", I've made this chapter….Don't know if it'll be good or not because I'm building on 435 words here….**

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: Neither I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD.<em>

* * *

><p>Toothless sniffed, twitching his nose as something hit it. His brow furrowed as more things fell on him and he was jerked awake when a larger thing hit his head.<p>

Small rocks were tumbling down the rock wall, landing on and around him. Toothless narrowed his eyes and looked up. What he saw made his heart stop.

A hooded figure stood on the cliff above him, villagers on their dragons hovering around her. She raised her hand and started to speak.

Toothless let out a mighty roar, waking Hiccup and startling the Vikings above them. Hiccup jerked up and had no time to speak as Toothless rushed off, pulling her along with him by her tail.

"Toothless! What are you doing?!" She screeched, scrambling to find her footing as they kept running.

"The witch! They've found us!"

Hiccup gasped and looked back to the cliff where the witch stood. She was in mid spell, concentrating on the two dragons.

Hiccup jerked her tail from Toothless' mouth and spun around, rushing to keep up with Toothless.

"What do we do?!"

"We have to get off of this island!"

Hiccup nodded and spread her wings. The two Night Furies launched themselves into the air, shooting off and away from the ground. They beat their wings furiously, trying desperately to get away from the witch and the Vikings.

A fireball shot past Hiccup's head, narrowly missing her. Toothless glanced over his shoulder and growled.

The villagers were chasing after them. Toothless looked around before turning his head towards his mate.

"Hiccup! I'll lead them away! When they're distracted, fly as far away as you can!"

"But what…"

"No buts, Hiccup." Toothless growled. "They're after you and I will not let them catch you!"

Hiccup pursed her lips, deep in thought.

She knew that Toothless would do anything for her and if the villagers caught him, they surely wouldn't harm him. It was her they wanted, not Toothless. She glanced behind her. If they seceded in capturing her, the witch would turn her human again. Hiccup couldn't let that happen.

She looked at Toothless and nodded. Hiccup trusted that he would find her after he led them away.

Toothless nodded and jerked his head upward. Hiccup got the message and nodded. Without any warning to the Vikings not far behind them, the two Night Furies shot straight up into the clouds, disappearing from view.

"After them!" The Vikings hollered and took off after them.

Hiccup and Toothless had used this trick many times before when fighting enemies but now since the two of them were both dragons, Hiccup was unsure if the trick would work. She could only trust her faith in Toothless and hope for the best.

The immense cloud cover made Hiccup extremely thankful that the day had been a cloudy one. Sticking to the plan, Hiccup continued upwards as Toothless curved backwards and shot back downwards. The Vikings' shouts of surprise reached her ears has Toothless shot past them, going so fast that he appeared as a mere blur.

"Quick! Follow it! A few of you go after the other one!"

Hiccup took that as her que to vanish. She swerved around and shot to the left. The Vikings would think she was still flying upwards. Hiccup knew she had at least a minute or two to make her escape. She could only pray that it was enough.

Hiccup dove downwards, bringing herself into a dive. She shot through the clouds before pulling up and swerving towards the right. Hiccup shot across the sky, flying faster than she had ever flown before. She was determined to escape her pursuers.

Hiccup was over the island, she knew that much, but the clouds were giving her cover. Just a few more pumps of her wings and she would be over and away from it.

Hiccup wasn't expecting the invisible binds and was caught by surprise as they suddenly wrapped around her, locking her wings painfully close to her and immobilizing her legs.

She screamed as she plummeted towards the earth, trying desperately to fight the spell cast over her.

* * *

><p>Toothless beat his wings hard and fast, zipping down and away from the Vikings chasing after him. He would lead them away and keep Hiccup safe.<p>

He dodged nets that were thrown at him and blasts shot from the dragons. He turned, firing a few blasts at them. The Vikings yelled as their dragons swerved to avoid them, some throwing their Vikings from their backs.

Toothless roared at the dragons, ordering them in their dragon language. The dragons instantly stopped at the command. The Vikings were confused, urging their dragons to go after him, but they wouldn't listen. Instead, they only nodded to the Night Fury and turned around, flying the other way.

The Vikings cried out in outrage and Toothless only smirked before turning and flying back to where he left Hiccup. The dragons had listened to him and they wouldn't be bothering them again.

However, a piercing shriek stopped him as his heart dropped. He knew that shriek…

"Hiccup!"

Toothless dove, beating his wings as fast as he could. His mate was in trouble.

"How could I be so stupid?! I shouldn't have left her on her own!" he berated himself.

As a mate, it was his duty to protect her, to make sure no harm came to her. He couldn't fail her now.

Toothless burst through the clouds, his eyes widening as he caught sight of Hiccup. She was free falling, gaining speed towards the island that was rushing up to meet her. His brow furrowed. Why was she struggling? Why wasn't she trying to fly?

"Hiccup!" He shouted, shooting through the sky towards her.

Hiccup looked over at the shout of her name. "Toothless!" She struggled with the invisible binds. "Help me!" She pleaded.

Toothless dove next to her. "Why aren't you trying to fly?! What's wrong?!"

"It's a spell! I can't move!"

Toothless frowned before flying above her. "Hang on!"

Hiccup clenched her eyes shut. The ground was getting closer and closer every second that past. "Please Toothless! Hurry!"

Toothless moved to grasp her body with his paws, but he couldn't get a grip so he reached for her paws. He managed to hold on to them and furiously beast his wings to pull them up from the fall, but gravity fought back. Toothless managed to slow the fall, but not by much.

"It's not working!" He growled, trying with all his might to stop their decent towards earth.

Hiccup bit her lip. The ground was rushing up to meet them fast. "Toothless!" She cried.

They were plummeting from thousands of feet in the air. The fall alone would kill a mere human and could severely injure a dragon if they hit the wrong way.

Toothless growled, giving up on trying to stop the fall. His only goal now was to protect his love. Toothless let go of Hiccup and quickly moved to angle himself behind her. He quickly wrapped his paws around her, pulling her to his chest. Hiccup wasn't human anymore and he couldn't protect all of her, but he could only hope for the best.

Hiccup gasped as her mate's wings encircled her, wrapping around her and pulling her to his chest. Her eyes widened when she realized his intentions.

"No! Toothless, you can't!"

"As a mate it's my job to protect you! I love you, Hiccup! I would gladly give my life for you!"

Hiccup's eyes watered and she buried her head into his chest, safe in his wings as they fell towards the earth and possibly towards their deaths.

"I love you too, Toothless! But please! Don't do this!" she pleaded.

Toothless shook his head as the ground came nearer, now only a hundred feet away. "I'll always protect you, my Hiccup!"

He tensed, bracing for the impact, wrapping his legs, wings, and tail around Hiccup tightly, keeping her safe and secured in his embrace. Hiccup jerked as they crashed into the earth of the island, hitting the ground with a loud thud. She cried out as Toothless roared, pain clear in his voice.

Pain consumed his entire being as Toothless made contact with the ground. He roared as rocks ripped into his scaled skin and he roared from the sheer blunt pain of the impact. He held on tightly to Hiccup as they rolled and bounced downhill, crashing through the trees and into boulders. They hit a bump that sent them into the air only for Toothless to hit the ground hard on his already injured back, knocking the breath from him and momentarily causing him to lose his grip on Hiccup.

Hiccup yelped as she was torn from her mate's protective embrace, immobile as she tumbled and crashed down the hill. Toothless growled as Hiccup was thrown from his grasp and he tried desperately to get to her. He tried to move, to stop, but his head was only smashed against a particularly hard boulder and it stunned him, temporarily causing him to lose consciousness.

Hiccup groaned as she hit a tree and tumbled out and onto the sand where she finally rolled to a stop. She was dazed and she couldn't move. The spell still held onto her.

She moaned, moving her head to desperately glance around for her mate.

"Toothless!" She yelled upon seeing him lying a few feet away but the joy upon finding him melted away as panic sat in. "Toothless!?"

The male Night Fury was motionless upon the sand and the area around him was tinted a pinkish red. Hiccup's eyes widened.

"Toothless! Toothless, wake up!"

The heavy thud of feet landed behind her and she glanced over her shoulder to see a Nadder. A hooded figure jumped off the dragon and slowly moved towards her. One hand was up, holding the spell that bound to her, keeping her immobilized, as the other slowly raised. The witch began to chant an incantation under her breath, no doubt the spell that would change her back.

Hiccup cried out, struggling weakly against the unseen binds that held her. The witch drew nearer to her and Hiccup could feel the magic gathering in the air, slowly creeping towards her.

She could feel herself being pulled, her soul struggling, fighting against the magic that was trying to change her. Hiccup clenched her eyes. She would not turn back! She couldn't!

Just as the magic started to take over, to start to change her, a plasma blast caught the witch by surprise and made contact to her leg. Her hands fell to clutch at her limb and she screamed a agony filled scream.

As soon as her hands dropped, the binds disappeared and the spell was broken. Hiccup looked over to see Toothless glaring at the witch, steam coming from his mouth. He had saved her!

Toothless quickly turned to her, allowing her to see the blood running down his face from a gash on his forehead. "Hiccup! Run! Get out of here!"

"I can't just leave you!"

"GO! NOW! If you don't the witch will turn you back!"

Hiccup, torn between staying and leaving, knew that her mate was right. So with one last glance, she smiled softly at him.

"I love you, Toothless."

And with that she turned and ran, pushing her legs to run as fast as they could. She could hear the beat of wings and she looked up to see the Vikings that she lost in the clouds chasing after her. The dragons fired down at her and she narrowly dodged them, the scrapes from the fall screaming at every movement.

Hiccup spotted a cave up ahead. It was the right size for her as the larger dragons chasing her could not fit in it. Hiccup barreled into the cave just as the dragons from above fired a few shots. Once shot hit the top of the entrance to the cave while the other hit the cave wall, just beside her. She narrowly missed it, but her heart stopped when she heard that sound.

Hiccup's eyes widened and she screamed. "NO!"

Cracks ran through across the wall and through the cave. She turned and tried to make it out in time, but was stopped as the roof caved in, rocks tumbling down, blocking her exit and falling on top of her.

"We've got it trapped!" A Viking called. "Go tell the witch!"

* * *

><p>"You'll pay for this dragon!" The Viking on the Nadder cried out, jumping down to help the witch who clutched at her leg.<p>

Toothless remained unfazed. As long as Hiccup was okay, he would be too.

A loud rumbling sound reached the beach and its occupants turned to birds flying away as a cloud of dust rose to the sky. Toothless' heart pounded and he prayed to the Gods that his mate, his Hiccup, was okay.

A squawk sounded as another Nadder landed on the beach. The Viking on it smirked.

"We've got her trapped in the cave! There's no way she can escape!"

The witch smirked before looking over at Toothless who lay unmoving in the sand. All he could think was that Hiccup was in danger. These men had trapped her. They had hurt HIS MATE!

Blood raging with fury, Toothless turned and quickly fired a shot at the man who had no time to dodge. It hit him, sending him flying backwards. The other Viking rushed towards him, ax raised.

Toothless roared, pushing himself to his feet and ignoring the screaming pain of his wounds. He dodged the blade and bit into the man's leg, grabbing him and throwing him into the ocean, breaking the ax in the process.

He turned to the witch, nostrils flaring before he lunged. Toothless screeched as he was pushed back by an invisible force. The Witch held her hand in the air, words mumbling under her breath. Toothless narrowed his eyes but they widened as the suddenly stood rigid and collapsed, revealing another hooded figure behind her holding a sword that was bloodied at the base.

"That's enough of that." The figure hissed before looking at Toothless.

Toothless panted. His wounds screamed out and the pain from the fall was starting to set in and take over. The last thing he saw before he lost consciousness was the hooded figure walking towards him, hand outstretched.

* * *

><p>When Toothless awoke, he noticed he was in a cave. His wounds had been treated and a fire blazed next to him. A rabbit roasted over it and when he looked to the side, he saw several baskets of fish lining the wall. On top of each basket was an eel which told him who's ever this cave was, they didn't want any dragons stealing their fish.<p>

He groaned as he tried to move, the movement startling his wounds sending pain coursing through him.

"I wouldn't move much if I was you. That was a pretty nasty fall."

Toothless' head swiveled towards the voice and his eyes widened. A figure stood near the back of the cave, watching him. He growled lowly and the figure put up their hands in a harmless gesture.

"Woah there boy. Easy there." It said, coming closer. "Don't you remember me, Toothless?"

At the sound of his name, Toothless cocked his head to the side, eyes narrowed. Who was this person?

"I'm hurt." It said, holding a hand to its heart before reaching up to pull the hood from its head. "It's me. Heather."

Toothless' eyes widened.

"Now I'm surprised to see you without Hiccup." She started and was startled as the Night Fury started panicking.

'Hiccup!' Toothless thought, quickly pushing himself to his feet and rushing towards the entrance, ignoring the pain coursing through him. 'Hiccup's in trouble!'

Toothless skidded to a stop as a grey dragon blocked the exit, hissing dangerously at him. Toothless growled back, ready to fight the Razorwhip.

Heather walked in between them, hands outstretched. "Settle down, both of you. Toothless, you are in no condition to go out there. Now tell me, is Hiccup in danger?"

Toothless nodded vigorously, trying to push past the girl only to be scolded.

"Windshear and I will find him, okay? You can trust us."

Toothless growled at the girl. He didn't trust her. She and the Razorwhip stood between him and his Hiccup and that did not go well with him. This girl would pay if she didn't get out of his way. His mate needed him and nothing would stop him from finding her. Nothing.

* * *

><p>AN: <strong>Ah…okay. I really wish it was longer, but hiccup haddock dragon only gave me 435 words to work with. I turned that into this…Also, its 2:27 in the morning so I'm a bit frazzled from lack of sleep. I promised a chapter for either Friday or Saturday and technically it's kinda still Saturday…if we look at it as night time and not the wee hours of Sunday morning. <strong>

**Oh never mind. I'm posting this now, so early in the morning, because I know I will forget to tomorrow…er…today? Since it's 2:30 in the morning now? Hmm…Idk.**

**Heather and Windshear=Characters from the Riders of Berk and Race to the Edge series. **

**If you haven't already, go check out my other HTTYD stories; ****Eve of the Solstice****, ****Homecoming****, and ****Best for Everyone****. (Homecoming is being rewritten so excuse the sloppy writing for the time being)**

**We are nearing the 200 review mark for this story. It would be a milestone if we reached it ;)**

**Remember, it's always polite to review!**

**~Scarlet**


	13. Thirteen: Trapped

AN: **SEE NOTE AT END OF CHAPTER**

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: Neither I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD. It belongs strictly to Cressida Cowell and DreamWorks.<em>

* * *

><p>The world was still and quiet.<p>

There was no sounds other than the soothing calm of the ocean waves. Life was almost void on the island.

The sun slowly sank beyond the horizon, painting the skies with hues of oranges, blues, and pinks with its golden rays as the waves slowly lapped at the sand of the silent beach. Blood decorated the white grains, splatters and droplets drug and smeared. Tracks and marks blemished the sand as a figure crawled pitifully across it. The figure wheezed and panted, blood spilling from their mouth.

Beady, black eyes narrowed and thin lips set in a hard line. Slowly, the figure smirked before a maniacal cackle spewed from its mouth. Eyes glinting dangerously, the figure turned, placing a hand over its disfigured leg. They whispered a spell and with a flash, the skin, bone, and muscles started to mend themselves.

"You will pay for what you have done." The witch whispered, malice laced within her cracked voice. "Once a deal is made…I always follow through. Besides, you've ruined my good boots."

Laughter once again filled the air and rang out over the island as the witch threw her head back and howled.

* * *

><p>Hiccup groaned, trying, but failing, to move.<p>

Her eyes slowly fluttered open and she was instantly aware of the throbbing pain pounding at her head. Her eyes were met with darkness. Everything around her was pitch black.

She couldn't see.

She panicked.

Hiccup let out a distressed roar, shoving herself to her feet and crying out.

"HELP!" She screamed, stumbling forward blindly only to trip and fall onto the cold, hard ground.

She landed with a thud and whimpered.

Dragon or no dragon, Hiccup still had her fears.

Hiccup would never tell anyone this, but she was deathly afraid of the dark. Always, before she had met Toothless and Berk had changed for the better, there was a candle a lit in her room at night. Toothless had taken away that fear though. With the dragon always near, she found she felt safe and could tolerate the night, but apart from Toothless, she was sent back to her fearful self. There was no overgrown lizard around to protect and keep her safe now. She was alone and that was something that Hiccup feared more than the dark itself.

Her two greatest fears combined left her helpless with wide eyes and a hammering heart.

It was getting harder to breath.

She was hyperventilating.

She lost it.

Hiccup screamed and roared, throwing herself against the rock pile that separated her and her freedom. She shot fireball after fireball, not even realizing she was breathing fire. The shots only made her predicament worse and she stopped when she heard the groaning of the cave.

Eyes widening, she stepped back and winced as more rocks came tumbling down, thus making escape that much further from her reach.

Hiccup cursed, panting heavily. Her tail thudded and swung behind her in agitation.

Growling, she sat down, her eyes clenched tightly shut. Softly, she whimpered opening her eyes and seeing nothing.

She was trapped in here.

With no way out.

Alone.

In the dark.

"Toothless." She whimpered, laying down and curling in on herself.

The cave was filled with silence and Hiccup could only keep her eyes clenched tightly shut to keep out the monsters that lurked in the dark.

* * *

><p>"Are we there yet?"<p>

Astrid groaned, rubbing a hand over her face. A headache was pounding at her skull and she questioned her mentality for agreeing to let the twins and Snotlout come. It would have been much more peaceful if she had taken Fishleg's advice and just left during the night so they couldn't follow.

Of course, they had looked like kicked puppies when she said they couldn't join and annoyed her until she gave in. Besides…if push came to shove, they were gonna need all the help they could get.

Astrid frowned, worried for the two dragons that her village was after.

Finding out that Hiccup had turned into a dragon was quite the shock. Of course, it WAS HICCUP she was talking about and whenever he's involved, nothing goes the way it should. She should have known to always expect the unexpected when it came to him.

She handled the dragon thing pretty well, she supposed, but it was the whole female thing that really shocked her to the point of embarrassment as she promptly fainted after finding out.

Hiccup is, er, rather _was_, her boyfriend.

Astrid would admit that she felt a deep attraction to the green eyed wonder who had changed her entire world. She had set her claim on him first and she was in love.

Or so she thought.

Astrid had always been rather jealous of Toothless as the dragon occupied more of Hiccup's time than she did. As his girlfriend, she felt they should at least spend time together, but whenever the other had some free time, it was always spent with the Night Fury and not with her.

So of course she was jealous.

Who wouldn't be?

A dragon was hogging all of her boyfriend's attention, leaving poor little her behind in the dust.

Hiccup never noticed of course. He was a sweet guy who would never intentionally hurt anyone.

He just never realized she felt abandoned.

And lonely.

Astrid had of course taken things into her own hands and competed for his attention.

What jealous girlfriend wouldn't?

But no matter what she did or what she tried, Toothless always won. Sometimes she thought the dragon was doing it on purpose, laughing at her every single time she failed. However, she soon realized that it wasn't the dragon's fault at all.

It was plain as day and she berated herself for not seeing it sooner.

Toothless was completely and hopelessly devoted to Hiccup.

And Hiccup, whether he realized or not, was completely and helplessly devoted to Toothless.

She just never saw it until she looked close enough.

Astrid couldn't bring herself to be angry.

Toothless was, of course, the first friend Hiccup ever had and the first one to ever accept him for who he really is. Astrid took home second place in that category and knew, deep down, that she would always be second.

She had staked her claim too late as someone else had already staked their claim long before she had.

Astrid just didn't know that until she saw it.

She had long since given up on her hopes of romance with Hiccup. Days after the dragon shock, she knew she couldn't keep him as hers. He already belonged to someone else and she would not hold him from that.

The Gods had only proved and shown her the obvious.

Astrid had to do it properly though. She would break up with him, er, her.

His heart did not belong to her and even though it would leave her with an ache in her chest, she knew she couldn't deny him his happiness. Besides, she only felt friendship towards him. No longer did she get the nervous butterflies in her stomach every time she thought about him.

Astrid had come to a conclusion.

She did not love Hiccup as a romantic partner, but rather as a friend. A very good friend.

Astrid nodded, glancing behind her to make sure the teens were following. She set her lips in a thin line and looked forward.

She had tried to argue with Stoic, to make him see that Hiccup was happy the way he was now, but the chief refused to listen to reason. He wanted his son back and would not stop until he got him back.

Once the witch departed, she knew she had to do something. So, making sure no one suspected a thing, she, along with the other teens, set off in search of the two dragons.

The initial plan had been to warn them, however, it failed when the witch requested back up to pursue the two Night Furies who were spotted fleeing the island.

Astrid didn't know where they had went.

The teens were "grounded" meaning they couldn't fly their dragons. Half of the village was gone, taking part in the search party. Strict orders were given that they could not return unless Hiccup was returned back to his human self.

Stoic only wanted the best for his son, but his own goals overshadowed his son's happiness.

"Astrid!"

The shout of her name broke her from her thoughts and Astrid turned to see Fishlegs pointing towards the ocean.

"Look!"

Astrid looked down with narrowed eyes, searching the ocean for what Fishlegs had pointed out. Her eyes widened when she saw the shape of an island hidden beneath the cloud cover.

Urging her dragon, Stormfly, to fly further downwards, she observed the island. The disarray of broken trees, remnants of rockslides, and the darkened sand had answered any questions she may have had and she nodded. They would check the island out.

Upon closer inspection, Astrid confirmed the signs of a struggle that seemed to have taken place on the beach.

Turning back to the others, she waved a hand and shouted. "We'll fly to that island and check it out!"

The others gazed wearily at the island, eyes full of questions, but they nodded and followed her as she steered her dragon towards the land below.

The four dragons landed on the sand of the beach, each growling lowly in their chests and glancing around distrustfully.

The teens noticed and glanced wearily around. There was something bad on this island…

"Stay close." Astrid muttered to the others who nodded before dismounting their dragons.

Axe poised and ready to throw at any danger, Astrid crept along the beach with her dragon and the others following. She started to notice tracks in the sand and she stopped to observe them.

"Uhh Astrid?! I think you might want to see this!"

Astrid frowned before running to where Snotlout stood, looking at the ground with something akin to shock. She followed the train of his eyes and gasped upon seeing the blood painted sand. There were obvious signs that a fight of some sort had taken place here and judging by the amount of blood, someone was seriously wounded.

"Well, at least we know they're here…"

Fishleg's nervous voice shook Astrid from her thoughts and the four teens turned to see him examining black scales that littered the ground.

Astrid gulped, her breathing suddenly shaky. "Let's just hope the witch didn't find them before we did."

"I don't know, Astrid." Snotlout frowned. "You know the witch always follows through on her deals. She's probably already found them."

Astrid pressed her lips into a thin line. "I know she hasn't found them. Hiccup's smarter than that. He…he has Toothless with him. That dragon won't let anything happen to Hiccup."

"Yeah, but Astrid…" Ruffnut started out, looking around. "There's blood."

"That doesn't mean anything."

"Uh yeah! It kinda does." Tuffnut snorted, crossing his arms.

"Hiccup wouldn't let himself be caught."

"Yeah, but this is a witch we're talking about, Astrid." Fishlegs muttered. "She has _MAGIC._"

"Magic or no magic, I know that Hiccup and Toothless are okay. The witch hasn't got them."

"If you're sure…"

"We'll find them." She muttered, teeth clenched. "Split up and search all sides of the island! They could still be here."

The teens watched her in would could be considered pity before each silently nodding. Astrid walked over to her Nadder, Stormfly, and stroked her neck. She climbed onto her back and leaned forward to whisper in its ear.

"Find them, girl."

Stormfly let out a squawk before squatting and launching itself into the air.

* * *

><p>The aerial search was proving to be fruitless.<p>

The teens had scoured the island, but had come up empty handed. There were no signs of Hiccup and Toothless anywhere.

Astrid frowned as she flew through the sky, watching the ground intently.

"Where are you, Hiccup?"

Astrid sighed and was about to urge Stormfly to fly up and away, but a piercing shriek stopped her. Eyes wide, she turned to look back at the island.

The sound could not have come from any of Vikings' dragons as the shriek was too high, too sharp. Astrid gasped as the realization hit her hard. She had heard that shriek before…

It was a shriek of a Night Fury.

"Down, Stormfly!" She shouted, pushing her dragon into a dive and shooting back towards the island.

She searched frantically for any sign of black scales in contrast with the green scenery, but found nothing, but shadows. She willed for the sound to come again, but it didn't. The island remained silent as if the sound had never came and Astrid began to wonder if it had just been her imagination.

Maybe she had been so desperate to find them that her mind had started to play tricks on her. Maybe she just thought she heard a Night Fury.

As if to prove her wrong, the shriek came again, although this time it was much more desperate, shriller.

A flash of movement from the corner of her eye and her neck snapped in the direction it came from. Her eyes narrowed at the sight of rocks tumbling from the mountain side.

Astrid darted towards it, brow furrowing when she spotted a pile of rocks. Occasionally, a flash of light would illuminate the pile from the other side and Astrid had no doubt that the sound of explosions that followed was that of a Dragon's fire.

"Hiccup?!" She shouted, hovering over rocks. "Hiccup, are you in there?!"

* * *

><p>Hiccup screeched, pushing against the rocks that blocked the exit.<p>

She had no since of time in this dark cave and she knew not how long she had been trapped. Hours or days could have passed.

Hiccup knew she was exaggerating when she said days, but she knew she had been in this cave for a long while. She wanted out.

Letting out a piercing shriek that hurt even her ears, she shot fireball after fireball at the pile that blocked her freedom. She could feel tears of frustration pricking at the back of her eyes as she sagged against the rocks. She whimpered, clenching her eyes shut.

She wanted Toothless. She needed her mate.

Where was he?

Was he okay?

Did the villagers hurt him?

"I should have never left him." Hiccup whispered despairingly, a tear leaking from her eye. "Please be okay, Toothless."

"Hiccup?!"

Hiccup's ears immediately perked up and she thought she was hallucinating until the voice called out again.

"Hiccup, are you in there!?"

"Astrid!" She screeched, relief filling her.

Hiccup beat against the rocks, hoping Astrid could see even the slightest movement of them so she knew that Hiccup was in here.

* * *

><p>Astrid smiled when a roar answered her question. She jumped from her dragon to land beside the pile and immediately began to shove and pull at the rocks blocking the entrance. Frowning, she turned to her dragon.<p>

"Stormfly! Get the others! We're gonna need some help."

Stormfly nodded before taking off, leaving Astrid behind.

"Don't worry! We're gonna get you out of there!"

* * *

><p>Hiccup could have cried. She had never been so happy to hear a voice in her life.<p>

She was saved!

"Hurry!" She begged, glancing unseeingly around the cramped, dark cave.

* * *

><p>Astrid heard a muffled roar and she sighed.<p>

"This is gonna take some muscle power."

She examined the pile that was mainly made up of huge boulder like rocks that were extremely heavy and hard to move.

"Astrid!"

Astrid looked up to see Snotlout, Fishlegs, and the Twins following behind her dragon.

"I found them! They're in here!" She called, pointing to the rocks. "We have to get them out of there!"

The teens soon got to work on removing the rocks. Astrid, with the help of Stormfly, would push the rocks from the pile while Fishlegs had Meatlug to simply eat the rocks that were in the way. Snotlout and Hookfang knocked the boulders out of the way and the Twins merely argued, getting no work done at all.

They worked on the pile for what seemed like hours before they were down to the thinnest layer.

Astrid stood back before cupping her hands over her mouth. "Hiccup?! Could you stand back a bit?! We're gonna blast the rest clear!"

* * *

><p>Hiccup fidgeted impatiently as she heard the teens removing the rocks to free her.<p>

"Hiccup?! Could you stand back a bit?! We're gonna blast the rest clear!"

Hiccup glanced unsurely but let out a screech to let them know she heard them. She scurried blindly to the far back of the cave, huddling there with her wings drawn protectively around her.

Zippleback gas started to flood the cave and Hiccup braced for the impact as a sudden spark ignited it. The rocks blew away and Hiccup flinched as some hit her wings. Luckily, no damage was done and she lowered her wings, flinching as bright light hit her eyes.

She blinked, waiting for her eyes to adjust to the sudden brightness.

"Hiccup!"

At the sound of her name, Hiccup looked up and her heart soared with relief at the sight of her friends. She bounded over to them with a limp, knocking Astrid to the ground who laughed.

Hiccup smothered her in sloppy dragon licks of appreciation and gratitude.

Astrid giggled, which was very unlike her, shoving at the dragon snout. "Hiccup! Hiccup, stop!"

Hiccup gave one last lick to the Viking girl before she sat back on her haunches, gazing at Astrid through large, emerald eyes.

Astrid grimaced at the dragon saliva and grumbled as she sat up. Wiping the spit from her, she turned to the Night Fury that sat in front of her.

She looked around, confusedly, before settling her eyes back on Hiccup.

"Where's Toothless?"

Hiccup's eyes immediately lowered and she whimpered pitifully, curling her tail around her.

Astrid's brow furrowed and she glanced worriedly at the other teens who only watched the display in confused silence.

"You mean he's not with you?"

Hiccup shook her head and looked towards the beach. She tried to tell the teens that Toothless had been on the beach with the witch, but all that came out was a series of grunts and whines.

"We don't speak dragon, idiot." Snotlout grumbled, watching his cousin with crossed arms.

Hiccup shot her cousin a glare before turning to Astrid and gesturing towards the beach with a whine.

The Vikings were still confused as to what Hiccup was trying to say and the Night Fury gave a desperate whine.

"He wasn't at the beach."

Hiccup's head shot up to see Stormfly looking at her with something akin to pity in her eyes.

"He…he wasn't? Are you sure?!"

"There was nothing but blood and sand." Hookfang grumbled from where he sat next to his companion.

"Blood and sand?" Hiccup whispered, horrified. "But the witch! The witch was there with him! Toothless told me to get away while she was down! He…he told me to run!"

"The witch?" Stormfly looked worried. "She wasn't there either."

"But her leg! Toothless blasted it! She…she should be dead."

"Toothless and the witch are nowhere to be found, young one."

Hiccup sat, frozen, as dread washed over her.

Toothless…he hadn't been taken by the witch, had he? They didn't hurt him, did they?!

Worry spread through her and her heart almost stopped at the thought of her mate seriously injured or worse…dead.

"Toothless…"

* * *

><p>AN: <span><strong>IMPORTANT. PLEASE READ.<strong>

**One of my readers, (Jewelisawesome), asked me in a review if Hiccup and Toothless were gonna have an egg. As soon as I read that question, my mind instantly wondered: are they?**

**In the original plot for this story, I suppose they were going to have a child at some point, but things have changed and now I'm not so sure. I would have to talk to hiccup haddock Dragon about this and work some things out, but I have a question for you:**

**Should Hiccup and Toothless have a baby?**

**Or should the parenting be saved for a sequel that may or may not happen, depending on circumstance?**

**This decision is entirely up to you guys. I would not like to spring this kind of surprise on you because I know it could make or break the story. Me? I would be ecstatic for a pregnancy as I love family stories and plus it would be continuing the Night Fury race…but this is not my decision to make.**

**Like I said, this decision is entirely up to you readers. You decide whether or not a baby would be welcomed in this story. I want your opinions before I make any plot decisions.**

**Should Hiccup and Toothless have a baby?**

**Leave a review and tell me what you think.**

**It's all up to you guys.**

**~Scarlet**


	14. Fourteen: Yours, Mine

AN: **No cliffhanger for this chapter as a make up gift for taking so long to update.**

**READ END NOTE.**

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: Neither I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own HTTYD.<em>

* * *

><p>Worry.<p>

No.

Worried wasn't the word to describe what he was feeling.

Panicked!

Yes.

Panicked was exactly what he was!

Toothless whined, glancing longingly at the entrance of the cave.

His mate, his Hiccup, was in danger.

Toothless knew not if Hiccup was safe from the witch or if she was safe at all. He cursed the Gods for letting this happen. He cursed them for being injured and not being able to help his mate.

He had told Hiccup to run, and she had. There was an explosion and Toothless knew not if it meant his mate's death or her safety. All he could do was lay here in this cave and wait for the human to return.

Toothless whimpered, then turned to growl at his injuries. It hurt to move them too much as the plummet had left him worse for wear, but he was a dragon and dragons had extraordinary healing powers. It wouldn't take long for his wounds to heal and when they did, he was out of here.

He wouldn't sit a minute longer in this cave, worrying and only hoping that his mate was okay.

The very thought of Hiccup hurt or even worse left him berating himself.

As her mate it was HIS job to protect her.

Protect. Provide. Love.

Every male had those three duties to his mate.

A male dragon was to protect his mate from all harm.

A male dragon was to provide his mate with anything they needed and wanted.

A male dragon was to love his mate above all other things.

Toothless had broken two of those duties.

He hadn't protected Hiccup. He had failed her. If he had seceded, they would be together, safe and away from all danger. If he had protected her like he was supposed to none of this would have happened.

Now that they were separated, he couldn't provide for his mate. He couldn't take care of her and for a dragon to not be able to provide for their mate was unspoken of. A dragon cannot be considered a good mate if they fail to provide and care for their bonded one.

Toothless frowned, growling softly.

As soon as he found his mate, his Hiccup, he was going to ensure that he would protect her from now on.

He won't fail her again.

* * *

><p>The wind whipped around her and through her hair as she and her armored dragon shot through the skies.<p>

Narrowed eyes scanned the air and land, searching for any clues that would lead her to the object of her intentions.

The Night Fury had been insufferable, unable to calm. It had gone mad with panic and worry for its rider and the only way it would settle down was to promise to go looking for said rider.

Heather groaned.

She may have not known Hiccup for very long and she hardly knew anything about him, but one thing she did know was that trouble followed the poor boy like a lost puppy. He was a walking accident magnet just waiting for trouble to come along.

Knowing Hiccup, the boy could be anywhere. Heather nearly groaned from exasperation.

Sure, she was at least the tiniest bit worried for his safety, but Heather knew that Hiccup was smart boy and could most likely get himself out of any sticky situation that didn't require brute strength.

Heather was startled by a sudden explosion that left her ears ringing and her dragon stumbling in flight. She whipped her head around, frantically searching for the source. Her eyes widened at the sight of smoke rolling upwards towards the skies and she pointing in its direction.

"There, Windshear!"

Windshear followed its rider's direction and dove towards the smoke, eyes scanning for any possible danger.

Coughing, Heather pulled her scarf up and over her mouth and nose, raising a hand to swat at the smoke. As they descended and came closer to the ground, the smoke started to thin out and clear, giving her watering eyes a chance to focus. Though the haze, she managed to spot a black shape. Her eyes narrowed and her breath hitched. Was that...was that Toothless?!

She spotted several human figures surrounding the Night Fury and her lips pulled into a tight, thin line.

"Take us in, Windshear."

The silver dragon nodded and dove faster towards the earth, swooping up just in time to startle the vikings that resided below it. Heather jumped from the back of her dragon and hit the ground in a rolling somersault before she came up to stand protectively in front of the Night Fury, her double ax gripped tightly in her hand. She twirled it and swung, its blade coming to rest just inches from the neck of a blonde haired viking.

Said viking gasped and watched her through wide, blue eyes.

Heather looked up at the girl and her eyes widened. "Astrid?" She slowly pulled the blade away before looking around.

Astrid's brow furrowed in confusion as she gripped her own ax tightly, ready for a fight if necessary. "Do I know you?"

Heather laughed, startling the gathered vikings. The dragons there growled loudly at her and she smiled, reaching up to pull the hood from her face. The vikings gasped as they instantly recognized her.

"Hey babe, did ya miss me?"

Heather looked over to see Snotlout leaning against his dragon, a smirk on his face and his eyebrow raised.

Heather snorted as Hookfang moved from his spot causing Snotlout to face plant on the ground. Heather rolled her eyes and muttered, 'Typical', under her breath.

"Heather! What...what are you doing here?!" Astrid all but exclaimed, looking at the girl with wide eyes.

Astrid had to admit, she used to be jealous of the girl. After all, Heather was good looking and a threat to her "claim". Though Astrid realized now that Hiccup was no longer hers and she had no claim left to own, she still felt weary towards the girl. Heather was very pretty and any girl would feel threatened by her.

"I've been living on this island here for awhile. Windshear and I," Heather pointed to the dragon that was now circling them, "found a Night Fury not too long ago. It's obviously Toothless."

Hiccup, having been silent for the entire duration of the conversation, suddenly perked up at her mate's name. Toothless?! What he alright?! Was he okay?!

She whined, warbling and growling unintelligible things to the group of vikings who could for the life of them understand what she was saying.

Heather raised an eyebrow. "Of course, Toothless is supposed to be resting in the cave and I won't have you guys threatening his recovering. So if you don't mind, I'm gonna take Toothless here and continue my search for Hiccup. The dragon has been restless and wouldn't stop growling until I complied to go search for the dunderhead."

Hiccup's heart fluttered and soared with relief over the information that her mate was safe and okay. Toothless was bound to be worried about her. Hiccup had to get to him.

"What? Take Toothless..." Astrid's eyes widened. "No! That's not Toothless, Heather!"

Heather whipped around to glare at the blonde. "Toothless is probably the last remaining Night Fury on this planet and you mean to tell me that this dragon is not him?"

Astrid returned the glare with such intensity that caused Heather to frown. "That dragon there is Hiccup."

Heather gaped, jaw dropping as she quickly looked back and forth from the viking girl and to the Night Fury.

Astrid smirked, crossing her arms. "You'll catch flies like that."

Heather quickly snapped her mouth shut before looking at Astrid with distrust. "So you're telling me that this Night Fury, this _dragon_, is _Hiccup_?!"

The teens all nodded in confirmation and were startled as Heather suddenly burst into laughter.

She clutched her sides, holding them tight as her shoulders shook from the force. She laughed and howled, reaching a hand up to wipe the tears from her eyes.

"Nice one, but I'm not falling for it." She laughed.

The teens only stared her, mouths all pulled into a frown. They weren't laughing and they weren't smiling. Their posture only screamed complete and total seriousness.

"Wait! You're serious?!"

Astrid nodded. "The Gods have turned Hiccup into a dragon. We don't know how or why, but they have."

Heather turned to look at the Night Fury who had been observing in slight mirth at the situation. Hiccup turned for Heather to see the missing back left leg and the girl blanched. Heather looked up into emerald eyes and recognition shot through her.

"It really is you."

Hiccup nodded, giving the girl a goofy, toothless grin.

Heather shook her head, clearly still in disbelief and slight shock. "I...what?"

Fighlegs rushed into the situation, directing it to the main goal at hand. "A witch is after Hiccup and Toothless. She wants to turn Hiccup back."

Heather turned to the bulky boy and frowned, though if one looked closely, a pink tinge could be evident on her cheeks. Astrid smirked knowingly, placing a hand over her mouth to still her giggles.

"A witch?"

Fishlegs nodded, pointing to Hiccup. "Stoic has paid the witch to turn his son back, but Hiccup doesn't want to be human again. We assume the witch found them here as we found Hiccup trapped in this cave and the beach was covered in blood. We came here to help them."

Heather nodded, still not taking her eyes off the boy.

Astrid smiled inwardly, knowing all her distrust and weariness of the girl were long gone, washed away by the rivers of intuition. It was evident that Heather liked the book nerd of a viking and Astrid couldn't wait to meddle her way into helping their relationship.

"Where is Toothless?" She asked, though her mind was secretly plotting.

"He's back at the cave that me and Windshear stay in." Heather stated, glancing back at the jittery Hiccup who was whining with impatience at the prospect of seeing her mate.

She laughed at the dragon before calling her own down to her. "I'll take you to him."

* * *

><p><strong>Berk<strong>

* * *

><p>Gothi was furious.<p>

Oh no. She was beyond furious.

When she got her hands on that thick headed, stubborn bull of a chief she was gonna wring his neck.

The Gods...Oh the Gods will be furious!

The man had intervened in their plan! This was not going to be taken lightly and Gothi feared for the future of berk.

Gothi had spelled it out to Stoic that it was the God's plan for Hiccup to be this way, for his son to be turned into one of the beasts he cherished so much. It would be Hiccup's choice as to whether or not if she wanted to be restored to her former human self, not her father's.

And even if the witch succeeded in turning Hiccup back to his former self, who's to say that Hiccup would stay? If the boy truly wished to remain as a dragon, he wouldn't stick around after being betrayed by his father in one of the worst ways possible. Gothi knew that Stoic what stoic had done had cost him his son's trust, something she feared he would never be able to get back. She knew Hiccup loved her father, but if the man refused to see reason because of his own pitiful conflictions, Hiccup wouldn't forgive him.

The boy and his dragon would be long gone if they weren't already and Gothi knew that it would be a long while before Hiccup or his Night Fury showed their faces around here once more. She shook her head, pitying the chief who frustrated and infuriated her to no end.

However, what Stoic had done was simply unforgivable. It was one thing to simply disregard your child's wishes and look only towards your own, but to seek the witch?

To consult the witch, a woman who indulged herself in nothing but the dark arts was madness! The magic she used was tainted purely with darkness. There was a reason black magic was forbidden by the Gods. All magic came with a price and the price will always be paid. Dark magic, however, was worse when it came to this rule. It was strict, demanding.

The caster risked their very life when preforming such spells as it fed solely on their magical energy and life force.

The witch was indeed powerful. Very powerful.

She could preform the most wicked and difficult spells known to man. However, the harder and more difficult the spell, the more dangerous it was to cast it. If the caster's magical core energy and strength did not match up to the demanding spell, the caster would be wiped of their magic and energy, leaving the person as nothing but a mere shell of their former self.

This was why dark magic was forbidden.

For Stoic to turn to such evil...it was if he had thrown all sense of caution out of the window.

Gothi frowned as she walked along the dirt path though the almost deserted village. She stopped and turned to look up at the dark, omniscient clouds looming in the distance. The wind caressed her graying her and a foreboding feeling of dread lay deep in her gut. Berk would soon face the wrath of the Gods...very soon it would.

She forced herself to continue her journey and slowly made her way to the house beside smithy. The closer she drew towards her destination, her nose began to catch scent of a beautiful aroma that wafted throughout the air which caused her stomach to practically purr. Her mouth watered against her will at the thought of the blacksmith's famous stew and she pushed her lips into a thin line.

Yes, she would dine with the blacksmith and Chief tonight. However, she would not enjoy it.

When Gothi walked into the home of the blacksmith, she found him humming over an iron pot, merrily shaking a small vial of pepper into the seemed happy and acted as if everything was perfectly fine in the world.

Gothi instantly saw through his facade. This man was not a happy man, at least not anymore. This Gobber was a fake, a mascaraed of his former self.

Gobber nodded in greeting to the elder as she walked in before turning back to his pot of stew. As he reached for the vial of the rare salt he had received in trade, his eye caught sight of a crinkled picture pinned to the wall.

It was a terribly drawn picture of a stick man Gobber in his forge, holding a sword and pounding it with a hammer on the anvil while a smaller stick figure watched. Gobber felt his lips turn slightly upwards as he remembered the day that Hiccup had given it to him as a birthday present. He had looked so proud of his drawing and of course Gobber had said nothing but praise to the small five year old, thinking that it was worth the huge smile on the kid's face.

His small smile quickly turned into a frown as he remembered that it was the only time he had ever seen Hiccup smile like that before the verbal abuse of the villagers had started.

A beefy hand on his shoulder startled him from his thoughts and he turned to see Stoic watching him through glistening eyes.

"It'll be alright, Gobber. I've hired the best sorceress around to find him."

Gobber offered his chief and best friend a small smile, internally glaring at the man he wasn't very fond of at the moment.

Shaking his head, Gobber focused his attention on the stew. "Alright! Stew's done!"

Gathering three bowls, Gobber carefully scooped out three servings and handed Stoic two of them. The two men brought the bowls to the table where Gothi sat and all three started to eat in silence. Gothi glanced at the men and knew something must be said.

She sat her spoon down and gave the Chief a hard look.

It was time to beat some sense into the man.

* * *

><p><strong>Island<strong>

* * *

><p>The short flight back to the cave in which Toothless resided didn't seem short at all. In fact, it felt like an eternity in which she couldn't reach her mate soon enough.<p>

The steps into the cave seemed even more prolonged, everything occurring slowly. She let out a breath which she hadn't known she'd been holding as her gaze set upon her mate, sound asleep and looking a little worse for wear.

Sighing and smiling in relief, Hiccup silently hobbled over to her sleeping mate and lent down, delivering a gentle, yet loving lick to his snout.

Toothless jerked awake, eyes blinking furiously as they came to rest upon her.

Hiccup giggled at his confused yet dazed look before realization suddenly hit him.

"Hiccup!"

Hiccup suddenly found herself being tackled by the larger Night Fury, pinned to the ground and being smothered in dragon kisses.

She laughed, leaning up to lick his cheek. "I missed you too." She breathed.

"I thought I had lost you." Toothless whispered, leaning down to nuzzle into her neck.

Hiccup turned her head to nuzzle him back, rubbing her head against his. "I'm not going anywhere."

It was at that moment that Hiccup knew that she could not live without her mate. Toothless completed her and she completed him. They were matching pieces of a puzzle, two sides of the same coin.

She loved this dragon and she didn't plan to let go of him.

She was his, forever.

* * *

><p>AN: <strong>"EGG TALK"<strong>

**It is confirmed! Hiccup and Toothless WILL be having an EGG!**

**So a lot of people said that yes, they would like to have little Night Furies running around in this story. **

**HOWEVER.**

**hiccup haddock Dragon and I have decided, following advice from reviewers, to wait until the danger has passed for the egg to come. It will happen near the end of the story and there will possibly be a sequel revolving around the new family. We've come up with some great ideas, but I can't say less I spoil the surprise!**

**Now the question is this:**

**How many eggs?**

**I'm hoping for two, but we'll probably set up a poll and ask for your opinions. We'll just have to wait and see.**

**~Scarlet**


	15. Fifteen: Don't leave me

_Disclaimer: I nor hiccup haddock Dragon own Httyd._

* * *

><p>Hiccup gazed contently at her mate who lay silent beside her, seemingly peaceful in a deep slumber. She cuddled closer to him and lay her head on her paws.<p>

Her eyes shifted over the prone figures lying on the ground and against the cave walls. They too slept soundly. Hiccup smiled softly at her friends, glad that they hadn't abandoned her or thought she should change. They had stuck by her side, knowing that turning human again was her choice and her choice alone. They knew that forcing the decision upon her was the wrong thing to do, and they had come to help her.

She couldn't be more thankful to have friends such as these and a mate as wonderful as Toothless. Hiccup knew she had a good life, but she found upon realizing that she missed her father.

Hiccup wanted her father to be part of her life. She wanted him to be there for her and support her decisions like any father should. However, after making a decision that should've been hers to make and sending a dark witch after her, she knew she could no longer trust the man.

It saddened her to know that he may never be a part of her life again. Sure, she did feel angry and frustrated with the man for not respecting her wishes, but her was her father and she loved him. It was only natural to want her only parent beside her, approving of her choices.

But Hiccup knew that wasn't her father. Her father was a stern man. He was almost emotionless, a good Viking who wasn't sappy about things and hid his emotions well. He wasn't the type of father who patted her on the back and constantly praised her. But, regardless, she still missed him.

Looking upon her mate once more gave Hiccup a sense of relief and happiness. Even of her father wasn't here, she had an amazing mate who would always be at her side.

Hiccup had come to realize that Toothless was her everything. Nothing into he world could compare to him. In her eyes, he was best thing that had ever happened to her and she thanked the Gods that they had brought them together.

She smiled softly at him, nuzzling him gently. Maybe one day they'd have a family of their own, when all this craziness had calmed down. Hiccup didn't think that would be too bad. She knew Toothless would make a wonderful father.

Suddenly, she frowned. Even if she was female on the outside, did it mean she had changed on the inside too? Was she female on the inside as well? Or had she remained void of female parts there?

It bothered her to think of such trivial things. Hiccup knew she wanted a family with Toothless and it slightly dampened her mood when she thought about the possibility of not being able to provide him one. Her instincts as a dragon were screaming for her to do so, instincts that she had been ignoring for quite some time. Hiccup didn't want to get her hopes up. Besides, what if Toothless didn't even want a family in the first place?

Hiccup decided it was too soon to be thinking of such things. After all, there was a crazy witch after them and they had plenty of other things to think about. A family could wait. The present was important, not the future.

Toothless stirred beside her and she cuddled in closer to him, settling him. He draped a wing over her smaller form and she smiled. She licked his cheek before settling, closing her eyes and allowing sleep to take hold.

* * *

><p>Morning light filtered into the cave from its mouth, causing many to groan in frustration, pulling hats down or throwing arms over their eyes to shield themselves from it.<p>

Astrid scrunched her nose and rolled over, only to find herself face to face with a dragon's snout. She frowned, pushing the large head away. She was too far asleep to even care what species it had been or even which one.

The snout gave a snort of protest, its hot breath washing over her and blowing her hair around her face. She frowned from the tickling sensation it gave her, but otherwise continued to go back to sleep effortlessly. The dragon was obviously annoyed by this as it irritably blew hot breath over her again, although this time it sent her recoiling. Her hand shot up to her nose and she gagged.

Astrid looked up. "Gods, Toothless! Your breath is terrible."

Toothless only seemed to snort in annoyance and rolled his eyes. Astrid saw this and frowned.

"Watch it mister. My axe isn't too far away."

Toothless shook his head before settling back down, draping a wing once more over his mate. Astrid watched the scene and felt her heart almost drop into her stomach, creating a nasty sensation. She frowned, suddenly confused by the feeling that had just consumed her.

Was that…was that sadness?

But, why would she be sad?

Astrid looked back at the two dragons and realization dawned on her. She wasn't sad. She was jealous.

Green with envy some would say. However, Astrid knew she wasn't jealous of Hiccup or Toothless, but of Hiccup and Toothless. She wanted what they had.

She had thought that she would have had it with Hiccup, but now that things have changed, she was left alone. And as much as she hated to admit it, she didn't like it. Astrid didn't like feeling alone.

True, she was a tough Viking, but even the toughest Vikings had their weaknesses.

And hers was love.

She wanted to be loved. It was a common woman need. However, Astrid knew that she had to somberly face the fact that she probably wouldn't find it for quite some time. Snotlout was quite fixated on Ruffnut and the last time she checked, Fishlegs had quite the crush on Heather and even Astrid could tell that it was returned. That left Tuffnut and if Astrid was honest, she didn't feel the slightest bit of attraction towards the male.

Astrid was startled from her musing when a foot kicked her in the side. Growling, she rolled over and quickly swiped her leg under the unaware human above her, sending them tumbling to the ground. She pushed herself to her legs, her axe already in her hands.

Astrid was surprised however to find a winded Heather lying on her back, her hands up in the air.

"Astrid! It's me!" She hissed and Astrid frowned.

"What are you doing!?"

Heather frowned, moving to push herself up. "We need to get going. The others are already outside. I was going to wake you, but we both found out how well that went."

"Oh. Astrid dropped her axe, looking around the cave. It appeared she had been lost in her thoughts longer than she had thought.

"Come on. Wake Hiccup and Toothless. I've got to gather the supplies. We're leaving the island in twenty minutes."

Astrid nodded and watched the other girl go before turning to face the slumbering dragons.

She propped her axe against the cave wall before walking over to them.

"Toothless. Hiccup." She nudged them with her boot. "Get up. We're leaving."

Neither dragon moved which caused Astrid to cross her arms and frown. "Oi! Toothless! Hiccup! Get up!"

Toothless opened an eye, narrowing it at her. She stared the dragon down.

"Get up, Toothless. We're leaving in twenty minutes. Wake Hiccup so we can get out of here. The witch is still after you two, ya know."

Toothless watched the Viking girl turn and leave before moving to stretch. He then turned to nuzzle his sleeping mate, licking her gently on the head.

"Hiccup." He whispered, nudging her.

Hiccup groaned, but showed no signs of getting up. Toothless nudged her again.

"Come on, love. You have to get up."

Hiccup once again showed no signs of moving to get up anytime soon. Toothless nudged harder, but there was still no reply.

"Hiccup." He said, this time in a regular voice. Hiccup stirred, but still did little to indicate she was waking up.

"Hiccup." Toothless repeated, although this time a bit louder.

Hiccup moved her head slightly and whimpered. "Toothless?" She whispered.

Toothless' ears stood alert when he heard the whimper of his name and he immediately started to worry.

"Hiccup. Hiccup, what's wrong?"

Hiccup groaned, trying to turn, but the movement caused her to whine loudly. "Toothless!" She shouted, her eyes clenching shut from the intense pain she felt.

Toothless hurriedly checked his mate over, trying to find the source of her pain, but found nothing. This caused him to worry even more.

"Hiccup, what's wrong? What's hurting you?"

"It hurts, Toothless." She whimpered. "It hurts. Make it stop!" She all but screamed as the pain intensified.

The roar caught the attention of the other dragons and Vikings. The other dragons rushed into the cave, followed by their riders.

They stopped and starred with wide eyes and the night fury withering in pain on the cave floor.

Toothless started to panic. His mate was calling out for him to help her as she was in pain, but there wasn't anything he could do! He couldn't find any signs of what could be problem anywhere on her body.

Hiccup whimpered once more before that whimper turned into a screech of pain. Her insides felt as if they were on fire. She could feel things moving and rearranging inside of her and Gods it was the most painful thing she had ever experienced in her life. She kept calling out for her mate to help her, to make it better, even though she knew he couldn't.

Hiccup just wanted this pain to stop. She didn't know what was happening.

Toothless huddled down next to his mate, pulling her close to him and wrapping his wings around her. He licked her head to try and soothe her, but her cries ripped him to the core. He noticed the other dragons and humans trying to get near them, but if they got close he would snap at them, warning them off.

His Hiccup was hurting. She needed HIM and ONLY him.

Hiccup whimpered once more and Toothless crooned, covering her in comforting licks, trying to soothe her pain.

"My stomach!" She gasped, eyes wide. "My stomach is on fire! Gods!" She screamed.

Toothless was quick to start licking the scales that covered the tortured area. He knew now that the source of her pain was internal and the very thought scared him to the bone. Most dragons didn't have to worry about external wounds as they were mostly survivable. However, it was internal wounds that killed dragons, even more so than Vikings.

He licked her stomach, hoping to relieve some of the pain, willing his saliva to sink into her hide and use its healing qualities to heal her. But he knew this was futile. This was why dragons died from internal wounds.

Their saliva could heal any wound they received, but it couldn't heal the wounds it couldn't reach. Therefore, internal wounds almost always resulted in death.

Toothless whimpered along with his mate.

He could not lose her. No. He had just gotten her back. He wouldn't let her go.

Hiccup whimpered pitifully in his embrace and his heart ached.

"I'm here, Hiccup." He whispered, moving to lick her cheek. "I'm here, love. I've got you."

He didn't know if his words had reached her, but he continued with his efforts to try and soothe her pain. He wasn't going to let her die.

The rest of the Dragons and Vikings watched with wide, worried eyes as the scene played.

"What's going on? What's wrong with Hiccup?" Astrid cried, watching the scene with unmasked worry.

Heather, who stood beside her, shook her head. "I don't know. She's hurting."

Astrid tried to take a step closer to the two dragons, but Toothless turned and snapped at her. He growled dangerously at her, his eyes menacing. Astrid knew at that instant that Toothless was not going to let her near Hiccup and that whatever was going on, it was serious.

A pained screech from Hiccup tore Toothless' gaze from her and back to the withering dragon wrapped in his wings. He crooned worriedly before resuming his ensemble of licks.

Astrid could step back and watch as her friend wailed in agony.

Hiccup didn't know what was happening, but it felt as if she was dying. It felt as if someone was reaching into her abdomen and removing and rearranging her vital organs. She felt things being ripped apart and taken away and she screamed. Oh how she screamed.

The pain was absolutely unbearable. Not even having her leg ripped from her felt as bad as this.

It was too much. The agony was simply too much.

Hiccup's eyes rolled to the back of her head and her exhausted body became limp.

Upon feeling his mates form go from withering to prone, Toothless began to panic. He screeched worriedly at Hiccup, nudging her and willing her to move, to wake up. But she was still.

The only thing that kept him from falling into complete and total despair was the almost unnoticeable rice and fall of her chest.

The others watching, however, could not see this and immediately started to panic. They rushed to the Night Furies' side, but Toothless' warning growl made them step back. The male Night Fury stood protectively over his mate.

No one was to be near his mate. No one.

The message was clear.

He stepped forward, but never once did his leave his mate's side. He wanted them out of the cave. He wanted them gone.

Heather tugged at Astrid's arm. "Let's go."

Astrid turned to face her with wide eyes. "But…!"

"Hiccup will be okay, but Toothless doesn't want us here. I think its best we leave before one of us loses a limb, or worse."

Astrid was hesitant, as were the others, but the dragons understood.

The male Night Fury wanted no one near his mate. It was his duty to protect her, not theirs. They watched him with pity in their eyes. To lose one's mate was unbearable and unimaginably painful. Their hearts went out to the young Night Fury.

They guided their protesting riders from the cave without looking back. For if they did happen to turn back, they would have seen a Night Fury collapse by its mate's side, defeat and utter helplessness in his eyes.

* * *

><p>AN:

**I'm sorry for taking so long on the update. I've lost touch with hiccup haddock dragon, meaning they've been unresponsive for the past month. They have all the pre-written chapters so this chapter had to be rewritten from scratch...yay!**

**If the first part of the chapter was crap, I apologize. That part was written on my phone while I was half asleep in bed. I knew I had to get the chapter finished so I used the available moments. **

**I hope to get the next chapter up soon. **

**Sorry bout the cliffy!**

**~Scarlet**


	16. Sixteen: Wolf in Sheep's Clothing

AN:** See end of chapter.  
><strong>

**Poll on Profile page! Be sure to vote!**

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: I nor any of my fellow companions working on this story own HTTYD.<br>_

* * *

><p><span>Sixteen: Wolf in Sheep's Clothing<span>

Hiccup groaned. Her lower abdomen ached with every intake of breath and she struggled not to scream at the agonizing pain.

She lay still, understanding that any movement would cause the mysterious pain to flare once more. She felt something move behind her and she hissed as the movement jarred her.

At the sound that left her mouth, a sudden, frantic voice greeted her.

"Hiccup! Oh gods, Hiccup! Are you okay!? Are you still hurting!? What happened?!"

Hiccup moaned softly, slowly breathing. "Toothless," she whispered, opening her eyes to look into the worried green of her mate.

"Hiccup," he murmured, leaning down to softly nuzzle her before delivering and gentle lick to her cheek. "How are you feeling?"

"Sore." Hiccup mumbled, sighing softly.

The pain was slowly starting to subside and only a deep ache was left in its place.

"What happened?"

"I don't know."

In all honesty, Hiccup really had no clue as to what had happened to her. She only prayed to the Gods that the pain never returned as it was the most torturous pain she had ever endured.

Toothless frowned, pain tugging at his heart. He hated seeing his mate like this and not being able to do anything to ease her pain. So, carefully, he settled behind her, pulling her close and draping a wing around her.

He nuzzled the back of her head before whispering in her ear, "Get some rest, my love. I will watch over you."

Hiccup hummed, feeling the exhaustion and fatigue of the earlier pain starting to set in. She smiled softly, settling in her lover's embrace. Her heart swelled, almost bursting from the content and warmth she found with her mate.

Closing her eyes, she relaxed her body as sleep started to overtake her.

"I love you, Toothless."

Toothless smiled, relieved that his mate was okay and in his wings.

"I love you too, my love."

* * *

><p>Astrid looked at the sky.<p>

It was clear.

She frowned, watching it intensely.

Something was off.

Maybe it was the way the wind blew. Or maybe it was the way the clouds encircled the island, but none ever came near. Maybe it was the way not a sign of life existed in the air; no birds, no dragons, nor even any insects.

Something was off and she was determined to find out what.

Her gut churned with that inevitable feeling. It was a foreboding, ominous feeling that filled her, sending dread to wash over her.

Her gut feeling was never once wrong.

It had always been right.

Something was going to happen.

Something bad.

She just didn't know what.

Astrid's brow furrowed. She looked back to where the group sat about, all quiet and somber. She knew they were worried about Hiccup; they all were.

Her mouth pulled into a thin, straight line.

Hiccup.

She prayed to the Gods that they spared her friend, that they would allow Hiccup to live, to stay on this earth with them. She needed Hiccup.

Hiccup was her anchor. Hiccup was the one who showed her what the world was really like. He was the one who showed her what it was like to fly and in that time that they spent together, she came to care for him.

He became her best friend and she'd darned if she lost him.

Astrid looked over to where Heather sat. She frowned at the girl.

Heather in question was sitting on a rock, sharpening her axe. Normally, Astrid would not question her actions, as this would be a typical Heather behavior, but today, something was off, like everything else.

She could not help but be distrustful of the girl.

Astrid did not know why she felt such towards her, the girl who had helped them so much, but her gut screamed at her to annihilate the threat.

Her eyes widened at the thought.

Attack Heather? Rid her?

Why?

Astrid took a deep breath before moving to stand. It did her no good to just sit there and think. Thinking too much distracted you, and once distracted, you let your guard down. She would be vulnerable to attack. Astrid need to walk.

She quickly took her axe, grinning at the familiar fell of its handle in her hand. She turned to the group and nodded her head at Ruffnut who had looked up.

"I'm going to check on them."

"I don't think that a good idea."

Astrid swiveled to see Heather also standing. Her axe was in her hands as well, and the smirk she wore was predatory.

"Heather," she growled, gripping her axe tightly.

"You know, I don't think you just want to go see them."

"What?"

The other teens slowly sat up, watching with wide eyes.

Heather slowly started to circle Astrid, smirking at the girl's apparent confusion.

"I think you want to kill them."

"What!? Heather, are you out of your mind!?" Astrid gasped, shocked at the girl's blatant accusation.

"You know what I think?" Heather mused, walking to stand right beside Astrid, her breath ghosting over the blonde's ear. "I think you're bewitched."

Astrid's eyes widened.

"Admit it," she carried out, smiling evilly at the girl's gasp. "She placed a spell on you. She wants you to kill them for her and you were going to do just that, weren't you, Astrid?"

"You're crazy." Astrid growled, glaring at the girl.

Heather threw her head back and laughed before tilting it to smile at Astrid.

"It's been your plan all along, hasn't it? You disguised yourself as Astrid, wormed your way into our trust, and now you want to kill them."

Astrid growled, "I think it's you who's bewitched!"

Heather gnarred. "They say a witch can only die if her head is cut from her body. If your arm regrows, we'll know you're the witch!"

Astrid gasped, just barley dodging the swing of Heather's axe.

Fishlegs screamed in the background, yelling for them to stop, but Astrid could only jump out of the way of Heather's furious swinging.

She hissed as the blade grazed her arm. Heather's smirk only set her off and she sprung.

Blades swinging the two girls clashed, yelling and screaming battle cries.

The axes clashed and the two Vikings jumped, dodged, and swung. They each cried out as their axes made contact with skin.

The other teens were yelling at them, trying to force them apart, but Astrid didn't stop. This was not Heather.

Caught by surprise, Heather knocked her axe away before bringing her own down at the now defenseless Viking.

Astrid jumped to avoid the blade, but screamed as it made contact with her leg. She gritted her death, thankful that her boots and leg wrapping had not let the blade dig very far into her skin.

Glaring up at the now grinning Heather, Astrid threw her uninjured leg up, wrapping it around Heather's right one, and pulled.

Heather screeched as she was yanked down. Using the momentum to her advantage, Astrid kicked out, catching the falling girl in the shin, before rolling away and yanking her own leg from the blade.

She yelped as it left her skin with a painful lurch and skidded across the rocky earth.

Heather stumbled to her feet, laughing manically.

"You shouldn't have done that, Astrid," she scolded mockingly.

She raised her head and charged.

Astrid's eyes widened as she quickly rolled away, missing the axe as it buried into the earth merely inches away.

Astrid somersaulted to her feet, stumbling as the pain in her leg flared. She looked back to see the other teens and dragons trying to rush towards them, but something was keeping them away.

An invisible barrier.

Astrid looked to Heather.

Heather was the witch. The witch was disguised as Heather.

Dodging another swing, Astrid made a grab for her own axe, but was unable to reach it as Heather predicted her move and stopped her.

The brunette kicked the ax away, smiling viciously.

"Figured it out, have you, Astrid?" Heather laughed, "I guess this means I'll have to kill you."

Astrid jumped out of the way of another swing, thankful for the adrenaline that was pumping through her veins. Without it, she was sure she wouldn't have been able to move on her leg.

The adrenaline was keeping the pain at bay.

She could do this.

Astrid jumped at Heather, narrowly missing the blade and tackling the girl to the ground.

Acting fast, Astrid kicked the axe away.

The two girls rolled around on the ground, throwing punches and pulling hair.

Astrid screamed as an invisible force blasted against her, throwing her off of Heather and away from the girl.

She skidded and rolled across the earth until she stopped. She lay there, panting and trying to regain control of the pain.

Astrid tried to get up, but something was preventing her. She struggled, but the invisible binds that kept her bound to the earth refused to loosen their hold.

Astrid cried out, struggling.

Heather stood slowly, raising a hand to wipe away the blood that trickled from her noise and lip.

She walked towards her, smirking. Heather stopped in front of the bound Viking and placed a hand on her hip.

"I'm sorry it came down to this."

Astrid watched, eyes widening as Heather reached down to grasp the axe that lay feet away. She turned it causing the blade to glint in the sunlight.

Astrid's heart started to beat erratically as Heather turned back to her, raising the axe above her head. She could hear the teens and dragons yelling and beating upon the barrier, but she knew they couldn't reach her.

This was witchcraft and no normal Viking or dragon would be able to get through that barrier.

As the axe rose higher, Astrid closed her eyes, relaxing and allowing her head to drop onto the ground below.

Opening her eyes, she stared at the sky.

To her, the sky had always been something special.

The sky was a mystery; an endless wonder that one could spend forever in.

Astrid smiled faintly as she stared into the cloudless pale blue above.

She had never pictured dying like this. To her, death was supposed to be something glorious. A Viking went down in an explosion, in a glorious death that others would forever remember.

But she was out here on an island, alone with only her few friends and a witch who wanted them dead.

She hoped she would be welcomed into Valhalla with open arms and greeted as a true warrior.

The blade started to descend with a mighty force and Astrid braced herself for the impact.

She was ready to face the mystery that was death.

Astrid lay there, waiting for the final blow that would end her life, but it never came.

Her eyes snapped open when a mighty roar pierced the air and blast of fire hit Heather in the side, blasting her away from Astrid before the blade could make contact.

Astrid gasped, head snapping to her right to look at a snarling Toothless who had jumped through the barrier as if it were nothing.

The Night Fury quickly ran to her side to aid her and growled when saw that the binds were made of magic.

Heather slowly pushed herself to her feet, giggling manically.

"My, my, my. Never once in my life did I think a dragon could shake off my magic and push through a barrier." She dusted off her shirt and spat the blood congregating in her mouth onto the ground. "I guess Night Furies really are a mystery."

Astrid gaped at the girl. A blast like that would have killed any normal human, but there Heather stood, alive and with no signs of pain marring her face. Her side was burnt and split open from the impact.

Her ribs poked through her charred skin and the crimson red ran down her side, staining her clothes and pooling at her feet.

"How…" Astrid managed to choke out before she was cut off with a laugh.

"I'm _the_ witch. Oh don't make a fuss about this little flesh wound. 'Tis but a scratch. It'll heal soon."

Astrid shook her head. This woman was completely out of her mind. She knew the Dark Magics were dark, but not this dark. Evading inevitable death was a sin. That wound should've killed her.

Above her, Toothless growled lowly, his tail swinging back and forth in the dirt behind him. Astrid could see that he was beyond infuriated. This dragon was out for blood and that blood belonged to the witch.

Astrid's eyes widened as a sudden realization hit her.

"Toothless!" she gasped, causing the Night Fury to glance her way. "You can't hurt her! Toothless, she's Heather! The witch is possessing her!"

Toothless rumbled, turning away from Astrid to look back at Heather.

Astrid felt herself start to panic. Toothless refused to see reason. The Night Fury wanted the witch dead, but Astrid knew that if Toothless killed her, he would be killing Heather.

She winced as she overlooked the gaping wound in Heather's side. Astrid knew that if the witch left Heather's body, Heather would die. No normal human could survive a wound like that.

"Toothless," she pleaded, "That's Heather. The witch is only possessing her."

Toothless growled, but still remained focused on the witch.

Astrid tried again, this time using the tactic she knew would never fail.

"Toothless, if you kill her, you'll kill Heather. The witch will still be out there. You can't hurt her, not while she's in Heather's body. Toothless, think of Hiccup!"

Toothless' eyes widened and his head snapped to look at the bound girl.

"Hiccup wouldn't want you to do this! It's Heather, Toothless! She's still in there!"

Toothless lowered his gaze, growling lowly.

No matter how much he loathed the witch, he would not spill innocent blood. His mate trusted this girl and he would not kill her. The blonde girl was right. This would not hurt the witch; it would only kill Heather.

Heather tittered from where she stood. Already, her wound was healing quickly due to her magical powers. The witch knew she could cause these people more harm, but she knew when to retreat.

It would simply be no fun fighting these people and their dragons. They knew she possessed the girl and would not fight to their true potential in fear of harming the girl.

No.

She would wait until they were ready.

It had been so long since she had a good fight and she was simply itching to fight again.

The witch would wait until she was revealed to them as herself, for only then would they give her a true fight.

"It really has been a pleasure, all of you, but I must be taking my leave." She turned to the Night Fury and narrowed her eyes. "Be warned, Night Fury. I have been promised a pay greater than you could ever imagine shall I complete the task that I have been given. Hiccup will become human soon enough, and there will be nothing that you can do to stop it."

Toothless roared, charging. No one threatened his mate.

Just as he was about to pounce, Heather gasped, falling to her knees and onto the ground. Her eyes that had once been tinted from the witch became normal and she coughed harshly.

Astrid felt the magic holding her fade away with the witch and she quickly pushed herself to her fight.

However, upon applying weight to her right ankle, she cried out, falling once more to the earth.

She hissed, glancing back to see the bloodied wound.

"Dang it."

There were hands suddenly gripping her, pulling her to her feet. Concerned voices fill her ears and she could only nod or shake her head from the overwhelming questions.

Toothless gently nudged the girl before him on the ground who reacted with a hiss of pain.

"Ow, ow, ow, ow, ouch…" Heather hissed, hands clutching at her injured side.

She glanced down with clenched teeth and saw the sight that made her roll over and puke.

Her side was a charred, bloodied mess. The flesh was singed and burnt beyond recognition and she knew it would be a miracle if it ever healed.

Heather cried out, whimpering. Tears of agony started to fall from her eyes and cascade from her cheeks. There were voices coming towards her and hands that reached for her, but when touched she jerked away and screamed.

Toothless felt guilt churn inside of him. It was his fault that this human was in pain, therefore, it was his job to fix it.

Stepping forward, he growled at the offending Vikings who scampered away. Stepping closer, Toothless reached out, and gently licked the side of the girl.

Heather screamed as the touch sent waves of treacherous agony shooting through her. She moved to kick at the snout that caused her the pain, but stopped.

Her eyes widened as she felt the pain begin to fade.

The Night Fury licked once more at her side, and continued to do so until the pain had faded away into nothing but a mere, dull ache.

Heather quickly glanced down to see that her side had been mostly healed, but grimaced when she noticed the burn scars.

She raised a hand to touch it and sighed. She looked up at the Night Fury and gave him a small smile. This dragon had healed her.

"Thank you."

Toothless only nodded back before turning to head towards the injured blonde Viking.

Astrid had watched the previous scene in amazement, never knowing that dragon saliva had such amazing healing properties. She watched as Toothless stopped in front of her to lick her leg.

She let him with no complaint, sighing in relief as she felt the wound began to mend itself.

"Thank you, Toothless."

The Night Fury only gagged, snapping his jaws and spitting as he tried to rid the horrid taste of Viking from his mouth.

The Viking teens all laughed, the tension from their bodies fading. However, they were all very weary of one another.

If the witch had been able to possess Heather while she was in their presence that meant she could easily enrapture any one of them at any given time.

A feeling of trepidation overcame them. This fight was not over and it wouldn't be over until the witch was dead.

Until then, they would always have to remain cautious of one another and never trust a friend.

Fishlegs helped a weak Heather to her feet who in question looked around, dazed.

"What happened?" she mumbled, raising a hand to clutch at her head.

"You don't remember?"

Heather shook her head. "The last thing I remember is going to sleep last night. Everything else is a blur."

The Vikings froze, each turning to look at one another with wide eyes.

"You mean the witch has been with us the entire day?"

Heather's eyes widened. "What?! The witch?!"

Astrid shook her head. "She knows. The witch knows our plans. She knows where we're going and she'll be there waiting for us."

Fishlegs frowned. "But where else can we go? We can't exactly go back to Berk, you know."

Heather threw her hands up in exasperation. "Hello?! Can anyone tell me exactly what is going on?!"

"The witch took over your body."

Heather blanched. "She…she did what?"

"She was going to kill us and turn Hiccup back. She had every opportunity. Why didn't she take any? Why didn't she do what she needed?"

Fishlegs narrowed his eyes. "Magic was forbidden because it was very unpredictable and very hard to control. A magic user has more control of their magic and more power when in their own body.

"My guess is that the witch knew this and only possessed Heather to get information. However, magic users have to be in close range to possess someone."

Snotlout spoke out for the first time, voicing what they were all thinking. "So what you're saying is that the witch could still be on this island."

Fishlegs nodded. "It isn't a possibility. In order for her to have possessed Heather, she would have to be in a close proximity. The only way for her to do that would to be here."

"We need to get off of this island. Now."

* * *

><p>Toothless gently nudged his mate. "Hiccup. Hiccup, wake up."<p>

Hiccup groaned, her eyes fluttering open. "Toothless?"

"Come on, Hiccup. I know you're still in pain, but we have to go, now. The witch is still here."

Hiccup gasped, quickly moving to sit up, but winced as the pain briefly flared.

"Easy, love." Toothless whispered. "Don't strain yourself."

"The witch is still here?"

Toothless nodded.

"How do you know? Did you see her?"

The male Night Fury shook his head. "She possessed Heather and made her attack Astrid."

"What?! Is Astrid okay?!"

"Yes, Astrid is fine. The witch left Heather, but we know that she's still here on this island. She told us she would come for you soon. We have to leave. Now."

Hiccup nodded moving to stand. "Okay, let's go."

Toothless watched his mate with concerned eyes. "You sure you're up for flying? The other dragons wouldn't mind pitching in to carry you."

Hiccup shook her head. "No. I'll only slow you guys down. I can fly. I'm fine now."

Toothless narrowed his eyes. "Are you sure?"

Hiccup laughed. "I'm fine, Toothless. I think...," she trailed off, looking down to stare fondly at her stomach. "I think the Gods granted my wish."

"What?"

Hiccup shook her head, smiling. "It's nothing, forget it."

"What do you mean, granted your wish?!"

"Toothless! I'm fine and that's all that matters right now. Now, I don't know about you, but I'm not too fond of the idea of the witch turning me back human."

Toothless watched as his mate left the cave, his eyes narrowed. There was something she wasn't telling him and he would find out soon enough. After all, Hiccup was never good when it came to keeping secrets.

* * *

><p>AN: <span><strong>PLEASE READ. IMPORTANT.<strong>

**I apologize for leaving you guys hanging for so long. **

**So, to make up for it, let's make a deal, shall we?**

**I will try to get this story finished by my birthday, which just so happens to be in January. This story lacks about another ten or fifteen chapters, so, if my math is correct, I will need to at least post a chapter every single week, maybe even two a week at times from now. **

**That will be my part of the deal, however, in order to do that, I'll need some help from you guys!**

**Here's where your part comes in. **

**I need plans for future chapters. I have an idea of where the story is heading up 'till the end, but if you have any AMAZING ideas that will help the story, tell me! Leave your idea in a review and I promise to read every single one. **

**Also, I need names! **

**Names for the BABIES!**

**If you have the perfect name that you're dying to name something, leave it in a review! Every name left will be listed in a future poll and the votes will decide the winner. The winner, well, the only prize for winning is owning your very own Toothcup baby dragon! Yay? Ownership will be provided to you you, yes you, the winner, and your name will be mentioned with the baby's name in the chapters after the baby (or babies) are born.  
><strong>

**So LEAVE YOUR NAME FOR THE BABY (or babies)!**

**Also, be sure to CHECK OUT THE POLL ON MY PROFILE PAGE! Decide how many baby Night Furies are to soon be expected!  
><strong>

**~Scarlet**


	17. Seventeen: Into the Storm Part 1

AN: **WARNING. This chapter is VERY SHORT! You will probably finish reading withing one to five minutes. **

**See bottom of page for details. **

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: I do not own HTTYD.<em>

* * *

><p>It was raining.<p>

The heavens were unforgiving as they opened themselves up and unleashed the fury of the Gods. The swirling dark masses of clouds that loomed in ominous darkened rows overhead were not a welcome sign to the Vikings and Dragons currently flying under them.

Thor's hammer beat upon the condensed masses, sending ways of thunder to assault the sensitive ears of both human and beast as they struggled to fight their way through the storm.

Hiccup winced.

The wind had started to pick up, sending its biting chill through the rain that furiously pelted against her, stabbing at her scales with their needle like impacts.

It had been hours since they had left island and even more since they had caught sight of land. It was beginning to look as if there were be no chance of finding a sanctuary to rest their wings for the night.

Hiccup began to worry if they had made the right decision to come this far.

They had left the island upon which the witch had last found them, flying eastward. After heading in the same direction for an hour, they had then back peddled, flying in a confusing zig zagging pattern north in hopes to befuddle the witch.

While it was highly impossible for one to track someone through the air, they all knew that magic was a tricky and dangerous thing. The witch could easily bend time to her will and ensure a way to find them so they knew to always be alert and aware.

The witch was malevolent and wicked, capable of an evil that neither human nor dragon wanted to find out the extent of her wrath.

Hiccup's wings protested violently as she beat them fiercely in order to try and stay aloft in the air. She, along with each and every one of her fellow dragons, was nearing exhaustion. Not only had they been flying for a breathtaking amount of time, but the wind had become a howling adversary, pushing against them and fighting them with a vengeance to be reckoned with.

In order for them to move forward, it took every last bit of their strength lest they be blown away and thrown off course.

Her mate was flying steadily beside of her. However, unlike Hiccup and the others, he seemed to be fighting the weather almost gracefully and it took everything in her power not to stare.

Hiccup couldn't help but wonder if the legend of the Night Fury being the offspring of lightning and death itself might had some truth. Toothless seemed to have no problem gliding through the storm.

Hiccup frowned. It was hard not to be envious of the male Night Fury. She was having the time of her life, struggling to stay in the air and to keep her wings from giving out. She was on the brink of exhaustion and fatigue was sure to take over soon.

If exhaustion won over, Hiccup would drop from the sky and into the churning ocean below that didn't look too inviting.

Gulping, Hiccup pulled her eyes away from the murderous depths below and tried to focus and training them ahead. She needed to stay focused. She couldn't risk making a mistake that would ultimately cost her life.

Hiccup squinted through the pouring rain and felt herself grow heavy with worry. Her eyes spied the Vikings atop the dragons and she frowned. Their hair and clothes were plastered to their bodies, chilled and soaked to the bone with the icy cold liquid that was falling from the skies.

They had earlier tried to fly over the storm, but he winds had protested and the lightning wasn't a welcome sign to their metal belongings.

Hiccup knew that as they flew further north, the colder it would become. If they didn't find land soon, they would be sure to encounter a life or death situation. Either the cold, wind, or exhaustion would knock them from the skies.

Hiccup hissed as the muscles in her wings tightened and spasm. She was tiring fast.

She knew from the newly acquired knowledge she had gained previously hours earlier that she couldn't risk overexerting herself. After all, it wasn't just herself that she needed to look after now…

Lighting flashed dangerously close and Hiccup found herself sinking lower by instinct. Dragons may be fireproof, but lightning could give them the shock of their life. One bolt and they would be sent spiraling towards the earth, either unconscious or in too much shock to regain control of themselves.

"We need to land!"

Heather's voice was almost nonexistent over the howling winds and the thunder that roared overhead.

The rest of the teens were quick to agree, knowing that finding land would be their only chance of survival.

The rain had become almost blinding and it was now impossible to see five feet ahead of them.

Hiccup knew should couldn't fly for a minute longer as her wings were about to give out.

"Toothless!"

Hiccup prayed that her mate could hear her as she could hardly hear her own voice over the storm.

Toothless seemed indifferent, stoic as he beat his wings against the howling winds above her.

Frowning, Hiccup tried again.

"Toothless!?"

She saw him quickly glance down before looking back ahead, continuing on and acting as if he had never heard her.

Hiccup's jaw dropped. She was floored, flabbergasted. Toothless was ignoring her!

A sudden gust of wind almost knocked her off kilter and she struggled to regain her flight. IF she were to plunge into the icy sea below, she feared she wouldn't have the strength needed to fight the waves and resurface.

Hiccup frowned, fighting to ignore the ache that had started to form in her chest. Ever since they had left the island, Toothless had been acting strangely. He had been seemingly ignoring her. She hadn't noticed before but now it was so blatantly obvious that she could not simply overlook it.

Why was he disregarding her attempts to communicate with him, especially in these conditions?

The temperature had started to drop drastically and rain beating against them soon turned hard. Hiccup winced as the chilled air froze the rain, turning it into icy pricks of sleet.

Hiccup shivered. Her wings were beginning to feel like dead weights of ice. She was exhausted and freezing. Being a Viking for most of the entirety of her life she knew what this storm was quickly turning into the further North they headed.

The storm would soon be a blizzard.

She could only hope that they could find land before the sleet turned to now, or worse, hail.

Pushing her abused and overworked wings, Hiccup left her mate's side to fly closer to Astrid who was huddled low against Stormfly's back. The blonde Viking was shivering uncontrollably and Hiccup knew the others were not fairing much better. If they continued on like this, the teens were sure to become ill.

Stormfly seemed to notice her presence as she turned to look at her.

"Stormfly! We need to land!"

Stormfly squawked, shaking her head as she battled the wind currents. "None of us have spotted anything! My rider is turning to ice on my back and there's nowhere to land! I fear if we don't find land soon…"

Stormfly didn't need to finish her sentence as Hiccup knew exactly what she meant. She chose to stay next to Stormfly as the wind had only gotten worse and she feared that if she tried to move back, she would be blown away.

They continued on, bodies leaden with ice and fatigue, furiously fighting their way through the storm. Just has Hiccup had feared, the sleet was quickly becoming snow.

Suddenly, Hiccup heard Hookfang call out.

"Land! I see land!"

Everyone's eyes widened and they each looked down, frantically searching for the promise of rest.

Hiccup almost cried when she couldn't find what she hoped wasn't only a mirage when she saw it. It was nothing more than a speck in the churning ocean, but it was there.

Barf and Belch were the first to streak towards it and soon, all of them were diving towards it.

As they neared, Hiccup realized that what Hookfang had thought was land was only but a giant iceberg. However, the promise of landing calmed any questions she may have had. She disregarded what her father had taught her about the masses of ice and found herself crashing into the ice, rolling and skidding until she finally slid to a stop.

The others landed in a similar fashion, all far too tired to care about grace.

Hiccup sagged with relief, panting and letting her aching wings drop to her sides. She knew that she was shivering uncontrollably, but her tired muscles screamed and protested at the thought of moving towards the warmth of the other dragons.

Her wings hung limp at her sides and they ached terribly. Hiccup glanced at them and winced upon seeing that they were covered in bits of ice and small cuts where her scales had frozen over and split.

She looked away and towards the group, having to squint to see through the blinding snow that was now coming down with a vigor. Upon what she could see, Hiccup could make out that the glacier was mostly flat meaning there would be no hope of a sanctuary from the storm.

Stormfly collapsed near her, her rider quickly scrambling down from the saddle to huddle under the shelter of her wings in order to escape from the biting cold. Stormfly glanced over and quickly shuffled to Hiccup's side. Both could hardly help but give a sigh of relief at the tiny bit of warmth they received.

Hiccup closed her eyes and concentrated on thinking of warm things to keep her mind away from the freezing cold that was quickly overcoming her.

Already had the snow started covering her with its icy hands and she whimpered at the feeling.

Another body suddenly settled itself against her right side and her head snapped over to see Toothless who quickly draped a wing around her shivering form before pulling her tightly to his side.

"Toothless?" She whispered, glancing up at him.

Toothless did not respond. He only pulled her even closer before laying his head atop hers. He breathed heavily and Hiccup relished in the feel of his warm breath blowing over her frozen scales.

The others wasted no time in settling next to them, each huddling close to one another, sharing their wings for blankets and forming a circle to block out the cold air.

The teenagers quickly gathered the belongings they had no use for and together, they placed them in the middle of the huddle. Hiccup watched as Hookfang set the pile alight before engulfing her own self in flames.

Each dragon and teen relished in the warmth they received from the fire. The glacier suddenly shifted from the push and pull of the ocean below and Hiccup winced, praying to the Gods that it wouldn't capsize.

They had nowhere to go and there was nothing that they could do. So they all huddled closely together and braced themselves for a long night in the storm.

Hiccup snuggled closer to Toothless. His silence was met by the howling of the wind and she was troubled.

Never had Toothless done this. She could find no reason as to why he would be behaving this way and it pained her heart to try and come up with possible reasons.

So, choosing not to think on it, she fell into a fitful sleep, knowing that even if her mate was unhappy with her, he would still watch over and protect her from harm's way.

Hiccup trusted Toothless. She could only that he trusted her as well.

* * *

><p>AN: <strong>I apologize deeply for the insanely SHORT chapter. The reason why I posted a chapter so short is because I promised you guys a chapter this week! I have been so busy this week that I'm just feeling ugh right now.<strong>

**Anyways, I'm sorry it's so short. However, to make up for it, I have already started on the next chapter. It was going to be a part of this one which I planned to make at least six thousand words long, but time got away from me and I figured, hey, let's just make it a two part chapter. The next chapter will be WAY LONGER. I promise! I hope to get it finished either today or tomorrow or Monday depending upon my schedule. It will be posted soon though. So just consider this a little Christmas treat as my other choice would have been to not post at all and just take the time (probably a week or more) to write a very very long chapter. **

**Anyways, now that that's done with, I must announce the winner of the baby poll! **

**And the winner is,**

**THREE BABIES! **

**I know, I was hoping for two, but most of you want three little cuties and that's what you'll get. **

**The NAME poll is now up so go and vote for your top three favorite names! I compiled all of the names suggested and even included my own: Emrys, Iridian, Scorch, and Frost! **

**So go vote now! I will leave the poll open for the entirety of THREE WEEKS seeing as the little ones won't be due for awhile as pregnancies tend to last more than three weeks...being realistic here guys. **

**I hope to get PART 2 ready and posted soon so be on the lookout. **

**Until Monday or Tuesday, **

**~Scarlet**


	18. Eighteen: Into the Storm Part 2

**AN: THIS CHAPTER WAS NOT EDITED NOR WAS IT LOOKED OVER FOR MISTAKES. **

**If you find any mistakes, please inform me so I can make corrections as needed. **

* * *

><p><em>Disclaimer: I do not own HTTYD.<em>

* * *

><p>Hiccup groaned, her eyes fluttering open.<p>

All she could see was white.

At first she thought she had gone blind, but the numbness of her body and the bitter air hitting her face reminded her of where she was.

Hiccup shivered, pushing herself into the cold body beside of her, missing the warmth that came with being warm blooded. Toothless stirred beside her, pulling her closer.

"T..Tooth…Toothless?" She stuttered out, feeling as if she were made of ice.

"The storm's gone, but we're trapped in this snow." Toothless suddenly spoke beside her. "Hiccup, can you control your fire?"

Hiccup, still shocked with her mate's sudden will to speak to her, shook her head clumsily.

Her fire seemed to only come with her violent emotions and so far she had not yet learned to control it. However, if it would free them from this snowy prison, she would give it a shot.

"I'm not sure, but I can give it a try."

Toothless narrowed his eyes and shook his head. "No. We need to aim with a steady fire, not a blast. If you were to accidently send a blast at the snow, the entire thing would then cave down on us, burying us alive."

Hiccup's ears lay flat against her head, berating herself for not thinking it through.

Toothless delivered a soothing lick to her head and then turned to the other dragons who had woken but were still in a temporary stasis, shivering against the cold. The teens were all huddled next to the fire that was now nothing more than a few smoldering ashes. Their lips had turned a pale blue and frostbite was starting to set in.

"Hookfang!"

Hookfang snapped up at the mention of his name.

"Can you set yourself on fire? The flames should help melt the snow steadily." Toothless commanded, taking control. "Everyone else! Our job is to aim a steady fire towards the ceiling of the embankment. What ever you do, do not move your wings. They are the only things standing between us and an icy death.

I'd say there's roughly a foot or more of snow and ice resting on top of us. Aim your fire upwards and slowly melt the upper layers away. Avoid sudden bursts as one wrong move will send all of it ontop of us."

The other dragons nodded, not questioning the Night Fury's orders. They knew that this was the only course of action that would lead to freedom.

So, one by one, excluding Hiccup, they raised their heads and fired at the snow above.

It was a grueling, nerve wracking task to watch. Hiccup unabashedly cowered closer toward her mate. She could do nothing to help and nothing to stop the entirety of the blanket from falling. She felt helpless, knowing that all she could do from here was to watch and wait.

For what took mere minutes felt like hours.

One wrong move and they would be buried.

Thankfully, it seemed as if the Gods were finally on their side.

The snow slowly began to melt away and Hiccup had never once been more relieved to feel the warmth of the suns rays upon her scales.

The roof that once covered them was now gone and Hiccup rejoiced with the other Dragons. They had survived the night and they had survived this predicament. Right now it felt as if they achieve anything they sat out to do.

Toothless shifted from beside of her and Hiccup found herself loathing the idea of movement. Her joints seemed to be frozen from the cold and the prickling pain that came with moving discouraged her from pushing herself to her feet.

She knew she had to get up, but her lethargic mind and chilled bones slowed her. Hiccup was so tired. The cold was too much.

Toothless crooned worriedly, nuzzling his mate and looking at her shivering form with eyes filled with worry.

Hiccup knew that had to set out soon. She was slowly them down like she always did.

It was this thought that motivated her to move.

Her muscles protested; she swallowed back the pain.

Now standing on shaking legs, she looked to the Night Fury that stood merely inches away and offered him a small smile.

Toothless leaned forward and gently licked her forehead, his emotions caressing her through a bond that only they could feel.

Hiccup leaned into his touch, delighting in the positive attention her mate was choosing to show her. All of her worries of yesterday were briefly pushed away. All that matter now was the present.

Hookfang coughed to their right and the couple broke apart, both momentarily embarrassed by her patronizing stare.

"While that's sweet and all, I suggest we continue our journey. I fear we have wasted precious time due to our previous predicament. The witch could be upon us at any moment. We must be on our way."

Toothless nodded, eyes narrowing at the thought of the witch.

Hiccup watched her mate carefully.

Something was off about him and she was going to figure it out one way or another.

Around them, the other dragons and their nearly frozen riders were starting to take off into the air, leaving the two Night Furies alone on the ice.

Hiccup glanced wearily at Toothless before shaking her head.

Whatever was wrong with the male dragon could wait. Hookfang was right when she so bluntly stated that they had wasted precious time by staying on the ice overtime, forced or not. The witch could be close to finding them. They had to get going.

Toothless looked as if he was about to say something, but Hiccup didn't allow him a single word.

Ignoring her aching muscles, she spread her wings and quickly took off, leaving her mate behind on the ice to look after her in clear befuddlement.

Hiccup chose to ignored the ache in her heart.

She knew they needed so badly to talk, to fix this invisible rift that had somehow come between them, but she also knew that no was not the right time.

There would be a time for all to be revealed and that time would be soon.

When they were safe from the witch, she would open up to Toothless. She promised herself that she would tell him everything that she had been holding back.

She had answers to his questions…and he had answers to hers.

She could only hope that he would be honest too.

* * *

><p>They flew in silence, the only noise being that of the wind. Hiccup refused to let her eyes drift away from where they stayed locked, choosing to focus soley on their current path.<p>

She refused to let herself become distracted.

Stormfly was leading. Toothless took up the rear.

They were lined in a formation, each taking a side and leaving Hiccup in the middle. They were all on edge, waiting for the witch to show her face.

None of them knew where they were going. The teens were weary upon the backs of their dragons and their dragons were watchful of their surroundings.

Hiccup's heart clenched at the thought of her friends.

They had led themselves into exile for her sake. She owed them her life and so much more.

A sound reached her ears, pushing away her thoughts and causing her to regain her senses. Her eyes focusing, Hiccup too gasped, shocked by the sight looming ahead.

Hundreds of feet away, covered completely in white, was a giant pillar of ice, seemingly formed by the breath of a great beast.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I know. It's short. <strong>

**However, I promised a chapter and this was long overdue. I cannot write any this week as my schedule is busy, but I really hope to start the next chapter over the weekend. Hopefully it'll be longer than this one. **

**Also, we need a tie breaker for the names. Third place ended with a tie between the names Silverflame and Twilight. If you guys wouldn't mind, please vote on either one of these names to break the tie. **

**The poll for the names has officially closed. First place goes to Shadow and second goes to Obsidian. Our third baby still needs a name~**

**As stated above, I did not review this chapter. If you have spotted any grammatical issues or errors, please notify me so all mistakes can be corrected as needed. **

**Thank you, **

**~Scarlet**


End file.
